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Trade in and save. 


New iMac 500 now only $1625 
after you receive a minimum $200 discount on a new 
iMac 500MHz when you trade in any working Mac or PC. 

Education pricing is only availalile to Apple approved education customers, 

(this includes ANU students). Offer ends June 28tli 


COMEDY CLUB @ INSOMNIA 
EVERY WEDNESDAY 

I 

Upcoming Comedians 


» Jonathon Atherton -3/4 

» Brad Oakes -10/4 


nnd 


hip 


•so 
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f'n 


1C 


TV 


spo 


sots 


happy hour 9pm-10pm 
1/2 price entry to 
Comedy Club with 
UNI PRIVILEGES CARD 
(UPC) 


Thursday 


2-4-1 drinks 

from 9pm-lam 


friday 


no cover charge 

2-4-1 with UPC 
lOpm-llpm 


$5 cover charge 
+ 2-4-1 drinks 

with UPC from 
9.30pm-llpm 
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pool tobies I live m^c | jukebox 


7TH JUNC 

TH€ BUnCRFLV CFFCa ; . 

rocip© joz th© bobysholsers^ 

8TH JUN€ 

TUUIST€D - R6PUBL1C . ‘ 

john creamer Si infusion (live) 

1 5TH JUNC 

LRVRLRND 
beonort Si cloire 

2 1ST JUNC 

LOG 

Si guests 

26IH jUMC 

MRGIC DIRT 
girls against boys (us) 
Si th© nation blue 
S the bobyshokers 

• 6V6RV LU€DN€SDfiV RT 5PM 
POOL COMP S JOKCR POK6R ' 

TICK€TS NOLU ON SflL€ fiT STaD€NT UNION OttKe 



jenny fisher talks to deb 
• • • mailman about her lesser 
known talents as a play- 
wrisht 

just how safe is the anu campus? | 
ruth nicholls investisates the • • • 
recent spate of sexual assaults 

miranda tetlow chats with 
• • • music prank star john safran 


hr nicholson looks at the liMMi 

media hype about a drus • • • 
better known as ‘e’ ^ 

i ivan sen talks to amber 

• • • beavis about his new film 
beneath clouds 


mark thomson serves up the hotel 
school fiasco on a platter • • • 


COMING SOON 

Bush UJeek / fiC Boxing 
George / Jig Zog / P.6.S. Crunch porty 

RNU UNI 8flfl 

■ Piioi'o; 61Sb 5660 Concert line.; 61252546 lilcsS.isite' u.'tuw.onuonii.Tn.cofn.Qu 
Doors for oil (oocm’i open -.it flom nutort) 

nil for^cftrf. ore. 18 r nr;ri photo ID -Tir.i hft pro', anted 


regulars 

news 4 
opinions 6 
letters 8 
cds 22 
books 23 


films 24 
cult 25 
fame/c&s 26 
the ‘strine 28 
dear darwin 30 
pop quiz 31 


[editors: amber beavis, miranda tetlow, merryn spencer and alexi metherell 


[features editor: andrei seeto ‘strine editor: mat kenneally news and letters editor: all Jenkins entertainment editors: leo 

[shanahan and sarah spiller opinion editor: sarah spiller advertising: shanika dias and natasha shahidullah fame and c&s editor: 
[natasha shahidullah cover: mark sulikowski 

(contributors: fatty adams, amber beavis, isobel carter, dear darwin, nadia docrat, lillith d’vree, Jenny fisher, “matilda” fordinggrass- 
Imavis, nicole hind, maty k, all Jenkins, alastair lawrie, david le, dr karloff lukoshenko, thorn m, bruce mcguire, dan(iel) mackinlay, 
jmarla the tumour, peter milinkovic, mr fabulous, ms dissatisfaction, madeleine moss, ruth nicolls, hr nicholson, ben organa, steve 
Ipuriedey, leo shanahan, miranda tetlow, gillian tidwinkle, mark thomson, will tse, polly waffle, Joanne yin, youngblood. 
[thanks to: the wonderful prof. Jim davis, michelle mcwilliam, peter still, dan heard, brian’s bus, anu security escorts (without 
[which some of our editors would never had made it home) and everyone else who came through at the last minute. ..even 
[though we had it all ready to go two weeks in advance, of course. 

[no thanks to: the fucking computers, quelle surprise, those who so generously gave us the collective flu, the French Open 
[which is apparently more important than Buffy and everyone who severely pissed us off. 

[apologies to: David Le, the treasurer whose absence has been more than explained by his illness. Sorry. 

\woroni \s the official publication of the anu students’ association, you can contact us via the phone on (02) 6248 7127, fax (02) 
[6125 3967 or email woroni_articles@student.anu.edu.au, except if you want to tell us how to GET RID OF YOUR DEBT NOW!!! or 
[send us HOT YOUNG TEENS WITH A WEBCAM! THIS IS REALLY HOT! For email spammers, our address is fuckoff@student.anu.edu.au. 
[if you’d rather see the controlled chaos that is woroni, drop by our office in the student services building near the good ol’ 
[chifley library, the opinions expressed in woroni are not necessarily those of the editors or the students’ association, most of 
[whom can’t read anyway, enjoy this stunning episode that is issue five, and get off your ass and write us something, now! 
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I/I letter loser at student agm 





all jenkins 

The ANU SA took a firm and pub- 
lic stance against the Howard 
Government’s position on asylum 
seekers at the Student AGM on 
Monday 27 May. Approximately 
two hundred students turned up 
for the peak decision-making 
meeting of the ANU SA. The seat- 
ing arrangements within Manning 
Clark Centre Theatre 1 mimicked 
the political affiliation of the stu- 
dent groups present with Resist- 
ance sitting on the left of the lec- 
ture theatre, the ANU Young Lib- 
erals sitting on the right, and 
members of the Debating Society 
sitting in the centre. The meeting 
was chaired by the SA General 
Secretary, Tom O’Callaghan, who 
soldiered on despite the obvious 
hostility towards him coming 
from the floor. A motion to have 
him sacked as General Secretary 


was revoked by its movers as soon 
as the agenda item was called, 
however there were several close 
calls throughout the meeting. 

In particular, an agenda item call- 
ing for a student referendum was 
ruled void by him based on evi- 
dence provided by the Chair of 
the Disputes Committee that 
stated that referendum questions 
must be simple and answerable by 
either a yes or no (or preferentially 
numbered). The question related 
to supporting a student referen- 
dum to vote on whether the ANU 
should become a “Refugee-Safe 
Zone”. Amendments to the ques- 
tion were suggested from more 
than one section of the lecture 
theatre, but were ignored. Once 
the General Secretary had made 
his decision stating that the ques- 


tion was invalid he moved onto 
the next agenda item quickly and 
without consulting the assembled 
meeting. Earlier in the meeting 
the students present had passed a 
motion to make public their dis- 
gust at the Howard Government’s 
stance on refugees and mandatory 
detention. 

The Students’ Association Treas- 
urer revealed that the audit un- 
dertaken at the beginning of this 
year was carried out by an exter- 
nal corporation, Deloitte Touche 
Tohmatsu, at a cost to the Stu- 
dent’s Association of $32,500. It 
was explained that audits of the 
SA had been carried out in previ- 
qus years but always by an inter- 
nal. body. SA President, Joanne 
Yin, gave an optimistic report out- 
lining the improved representa- 


tional role of ANUSA. 

To the surprise of the comic gen- 
ius who decided to run with it, a 
motion to disallow the use of the 
letter “I” in ticket names during 
elections to imply mdependence 
was passed, even though quorum 
was called, and the entire centre 
of the lecture theatre vacated. The 
General Secretary was satisfied 
that forty people remained and, 
unless a SRC Meeting decides to 
revoke the decision of the peak 
student body meeting, ticket 
names like Ignite and Impact will 
be a thing of the past. 


ass falls out of uni funding to maintain bottom line 


madeleine moss 

The latest federal budget has been 
slammed by education advocates 
for not adequately addressing the 
needs of students. Despite large 
scale funding increases for areas 
such as border protection and the 
defence forces, universities will 
see no gain in terms of increased 
federal funding. 

Education minister Brendan Nel- 
son claims that Australian univer- 
sities need to lift their standards 
and prove themselves able to com- 
pete with the best education in- 
stitutions in the world. However 
it has become clear with the re- 
lease of the federal budget that 


the government will not increas- 
ing overall university funding in 
order to achieve this goal, caus- 
ing great concern amongst those 
involved in tertiary education. 

“The federal government appears 
to believe that universities can 
fund themselves perfectly well 
through arrangements with the 
private sector.” Says ANUSA Edu- 
cation officer Andrew Jory. “This 
is simply not true - public fund- 
ing for Australian universities is 
already far lower than most other 
first world nations. If the govern- 
ment wants an improvement in 
the standard of Australian tertiary 


education it needs to allocate 
more funding. The fact that bor- 
der protection is being funded at 
the expense of education is purely 
ridiculous.” Corporate involve- 
ment in universities has become a 
growing concern for students and 
universities alike, and given that 
the latest federal budget appears 
to offer no alternative for educa- 
tional institutions, it is feared by 
many that it is a process that will 
only continue. 

The federal budget is also prov- 
ing a concern to other sectors of 
the student population through 
its funding changes to welfare 


policies. The government has an- 
nounced a tightening of the Phar- 
maceutical Benefits Scheme, 
meaning that many students who 
previously qualified for conces- 
sions on prescription medicines 
will have to pay increased 
amounts. Furthermore, students 
receiving government disability 
benefits will likely feel the pinch 
of new funding cuts to welfare 
payments. 

Labor and the Democrats have 
vowed to block such aspects of the 
budget as it passes through the 
senate. 
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get wet — how to beat 
smoking fascists... 

petar milinkovic 




Open 7 days. 
Woden Plaza Ph 6285 0829 
Westfield Belconnen Ph 6253 5589 

special prices for students and teachers. mjL 


A decision by 
American com- 
pany Quick Test 
Five (QT5) to 
begin selling 
nicotine laced 
water next 
month has been 
met by strong 
opposition from 
a number of anti- 
smoking and 
anti-tobacco 
groups. Accord- 
ing to its 

website, Nico 
Water (as the 
patented drink 
has been 

named), is a con- 
venient nicotine 
beverage for 


when you can’t or don’t want to 
smoke “that provides a refreshing 
break to the smoking habit and 
the craving for nicotine when not. 
smoking for an hour, a day, a week 
or a lifetime”. However, despite 
the claim by QT5’s Chairman that 
the aim of Nico Water, “is to give 
the 38 million smokers out there” 
another- choice that is easy for 
them.td'access and eliminate sec- 
ond hand smoke, anti-smoking 
groups remain unimpressed, and 
have began petitioning the U.S. 
Food- and Drug Administration 
(FDA) to require products such as 
Nico" Water to be pre-approved 
before they are released out into 
the market. Much of the outrage 
has been' spawned from the fear 
that Nico Water will create an ad- 
diction in young children. Al- 


though QT5 have stated that they 
are “going after the adult market” 
for this, and that it is written on 
all product, “must be 18 to pur- 
chase,” anti-smoking group Cam- 
paign for Tobacco Free Bdds re- 
mains unimpressed, claiming “it is 
pretty silly that you can put a haz- 
ardous drug, and a highly addic- 
tive. drug, in a bottle of water and 
sell it down at the corner market. 
There are absolutely no assurances 
that it is not going to be sold to 
children”. One bottle of nicotine 
water will retail for US$2 and 
contains the nicotine equivalent of 
two cigarettes. The product made 
further headlines when a CNBC 
news anchor (who apparently 
doesn’t smoke) drank a bottle of 
the water live on-air and claimed 
that it had no effect on him. 
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computer geeks finally recognised 

all Jenkins 


trousers seized! ' 

In Britain, a man who "stripped pfFin 
front of the Queen has had his spedal 
yelcrO' fastened streaking trousers con- 
fiscated by a court. A spokeswoman 
for the court in Newcastle upon Tyne 
said the quick-release trousers would 
be destroyed, adding that the man 
would not be jailed providing he be- 
haved well for 12 months. Brynn 
Reed, 27, admitted indecent exposure 
during a visit by the Queen to die 
northern English city earlier this 
mondi, when he ran naked alongside 
her car with die words Rude Britan- 
nia scrawled across his buttocks. The 
judge was quoted as saying, “A man 
clever enough to write on his own 
buttocks is most certainly clever 
enough not to show it to anyonc.”i^ 


If you’re an IT student, you’re in 
luck! A new Information and 
Communications Technology 
(ICT) Centre of Excellence is to 
be built, with the ANU to be a 
major research partner in the 
project. The $130m venture was 
announced on May 22 by Senator 
Richard Alston, Minister for 
Communication, Information and 
Technology and the Arts, and Dr 
Brendan Nelson, Minister for 
Education, Science and Training. 
The centre will be based in Syd- 
ney and Canberra. The centre 
proposes to build a core of 300 
world-class researchers and create 
more than 500 new PhD places 
over the next 10 years. The vision 
is to establish an ICT capability 
in Australia that is highly competi- 
tive internationally, to be achieved 
by initiating a research culture 
that embraces innovation and 
commercialisation. The National 
Information and Communications 
Technology Australia (NICTA) 
consortium bid partners include: 
The ANU, ACT Government, 
NSW Government and The Uni- 
versity of New South Wales. Other 
partners include; Allen and 
Buckridge, Bovis Lend Lease, 
Redfern Photonics and The Uni- 


sionary way. This will build Aus- 
tralia’s critical mass and competi- 
tiveness in information and re- 
lated technologies,” he said. 

Professor Ian Chubb, Vice-Chan- 
cellor of the ANU said, “Winning 
as a partner in this bid is a great 
achievement for the ANU and the 
win has enormous strategic impor- 
tance for Australia and for the 
ACT. The ANU recognised a long 
time ago that ICT would be lead- 
ing science both in its own right 
and in other priority areas of re- 
search such as bioinformatics, 
genomics and photonics. We in- 
vested heavily over the past 10 
years in human resources to build 
a leading research base in our Re- 
search School of Information Sci- 
ences and Engineering. The new 
Centre starts with an impressive 
intellectual base generated by the 
ANU and by our university part- 
ners in the ACT and NSW. We can 
now provide the nation with the 
intellectual capital it needs to ad- 
vance the nation’s social and eco- 
nomic well-being including re- 
gional development in NSW and 
the ACT. It was these exact rea- 
sons that the ANU was first estab- 
lished.” 


tndy ’ 


prisoners escape as guards' 
Ch^ rabbit 

Tlmty-one Ugandan prison inmates 
have escaped when their warders ran 
off to chase a rabbit. The prisoners 
were digging in a garden near their 
prison in north-eastern Uganda when 
a rabbit shot out of a nearby bush. All 
five guards set off in pursuit. 
"Wliile diey were chasing die rabbit, 
the inmates also took off in the op- 
posite direction,” Lieutenant Colonel 
John Mulindwa told the state-owned 
'New Vision newspaper. Colonel 
Mulindwa, currendy leading a drive 
.to disarm Karimojong warriors in the 
area, says 10 of the prisoners had been 
coiiricted earlier this year of illegal gun 
pqssession. The remainder were aw'ait: 
ing trial on the same charge. Not any 
longer, though . . ., \ 


versity of Sydney. Supporters in- 
clude: The University of Canberra, 
The Australian Defence Force 
Academy and Capital Technic 
Group. 

The Director of the ANU Research 
School of Information Science and 
Engineering, Professor Brian 
Anderson, will be the Centre’s first 
CEO. “This is a marvellous out- 
come for Australia, the region and 
the ANU. We have a winning team 
addressing a national need in a vi- 


sign up for some more good times 


amber beavis 


kinder, gentler. rev6liJtionar| 

ICS ' ' 

In May, leaders of a Colombian right; 
wing paramilitary, the AUC, publi^ 
cized an e-mail address for reporting 
complaints about their forces’ mis- 
treating of civilians; senior leader 
Carlos Castano admitted diat he has 
killed many people himself, but that 
he is concerned about his organisa- 
don’s “e.xcesses.” And in Nepal in 
April, American Raymond Coughron 
told reporters that his mountain- 
climbing party had been robbed by 
revolutionaries devoted to the phi- 
losophies of Mao Tse-tung; the rebels 
first negotiated with the victims about 
what property they would take (finally 
settling on money only) and then, 
wrote out a crude receipt for the 
amount taken. * '■ ■■ 

no sex, please, we*re allergic 

The' head of a Dutch hospital’s de- 
partment of psychiatry and 
ncuroscxology told reporters in April 
that he has found a “post-orgasmic 
illness .syndrome” after haring had five 
patients who suffered flu-like symp- 
toms (sweating, extreme fatigue, eye- 
irritation) for several days after sex. Dr. 
Marcel Waldingcr of Leyenburg Hos- 
pital in The Hague guessed tliat the 
cause might have been an allergic re- 
action to the hormones released with 
orgasm and said his write-up would 
appear in an upcoming issue of th<5 
U.S; Journal of Sex and Marital 


Deputy Vice Chancellor of Edu- 
cation, Professor Malcolm Gillies 
anounced that the Student Infor- 
mation 8c Guidance Network 
(SIGN) would be funded for tlie 
next 2 years at the end of the pro- 
gram ceremony on May 8. 

The peer mentoring scheme is fo- 
cused on the training of later year 
students so that they might assist 
new students to adapt to the ANU 
campus culture and the quirks of 
tertiary study. From a pilot pro- 
gram in Semester 2 last year, 
SIGN has grown to include 100 
mentors and to assist over 700 
new students in 2002. Coordi- 
nated by Clara O’Shea at the Cen- 
tre for Educational Development 
8c Academic Methods (CEDAM), 
the program has involved the par- 
ticipation from staff from across 
the campus, including the Inter- 
national Education Office, Stu- 
dent Services such as Counselling, 
the Academic Skills ScLearning 
Centre, Careers, Disability and 
the Students Association. 

New students in SIGN have 
commended the program for the 
assistance provided to them in ar- 
eas ranging from meeting people 
across campus and in adapting to 
university life and study, for ex- 
ample, the processes of tutorial 
sign-up, buying cheap text books 


and later-year student advice on 
managing assessment. Verity 
Russell has had the double expe- 
rience of being a new student in 

2001 when the program helped 
her settle in and make new 
friends, and then mentored in 

2002 which she said gave her an 
excellent opportunity to learn 
more about the campus, meet 
people across faculties and de- 
velop her interpersonal skills. 

In his speech at the ceremony. 
Professor Gillies commended 
SIGN mentors as being the 


frontline of an enabling culture at 
the ANU, one that gave new stu- 
dents the skill, knowledge and ini- 
tiative to make the most of their 
university experience. SA Presi- 
dent Jo Yin stated that “the idea 
of SIGN is community building. 
It’s a program where later year 
students try to help younger stu- 
dents, and in return learn skills 
that will serve them well through 
their life. Building a strong net- 
work of students means building 
a University where the community 
feels happy and secure.” 


opie at the Canberra 
us a ‘family’ pass (ie. 
Its) for the classic tale, 


all you have to do is either drop by the 
woroni office or send us an email at 
woroni_articles@5tudentanu.edu.au 
and tell us why you deserve the tickets 
usins the word "codswallop", that's 
risht "codswallop", take the challenge 
and just spin some codswallop. see...it’s 
easy! yay! 
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opinion 


a top nisht at the Vie 

nicole hind 

There is a phenomenon in this coun- { 
try that has existed for near on twenty { 
years now, and shows no sign of dis- ‘ 
appearing. It started when the e 
BeeGees gave way to Barnesy, and c 
people hung up their flares in favour t 
of the slightly more figure enhancing t 
skin-tight acid wash jeans. The change 1 
was complete when the young men ‘ 
and women of the 70’s reshaped their f 
shaggy locks into the ever controver- 1 
sial (and let’s face it, hideously gro- ‘ 

tesque) mullet hairstyle. \ 

I’m talking, ofcourse, about 80’s rock * 

culture. Once considered cool, it re- 

5 j 

defined rebellion and general drink- 
ing habits for a new generation of 
youngsters who’d had enough of j 
high-fashion and disco and just ^ 

wanted to be hardcore. What’s so fas- ^ 
cinating about this culture is that it < 
hasn’t fallen to the wayside like so ^ 
many historical fads (remember happy ^ 

pants?). It hasn’t even evolved! My 
endless amazement at the ability of its 
members to 
keep 80’s rock 
culture alive in 
2002 has lead 
me on this foray 
into the world 
of one pardcu- 
lar venue which 
seems to be ex- 
ploding with 
mullets and 
their mates. 

Yes folks, it’s 
the glorious 
‘R’ie (RSL for 
the 
unacquainted). 

The ‘R’ie I’m , 

talking about is an extremely large j 
venue catering to uni students and 
locals ailike, and Friday night is when ] 
it’s, all happening. Someone some- ‘ j 
where got the diabolical brainstorm 
to dim the lights, clear a space on the 
floor, chuck up a video screen for ^ 
music clips and football games (the ( 
best of both worlds!), and hire uncle < 
Ralph to play some CDs. Hey presto, | 
you have a primary school social- 
oops, I mean a high class, rockin’ 
niteclub. This concept may seem like 
a brilliantly simple money making 1 
scheme to the average punter, but the ; 
average punter may not have con- j 
tended with the usual ‘R’ic cliental. ' 

( 

“What do you mean?” I hear you ^ 
wide-eyed innocents asking. Be pre- 
pared: if you haven’t been outside a ^ 
rave or a suspiciously-derclict-but- 
devastatingly-hip-pub in the last five 
years, then what you’re about to read j 
about may be disturbing. It’s a typi- j 
cal Friday night at the ‘R’ic. I’m sit- i 
ting, around with a suitably appalled I 
friend, sinking some beers (note: ad- 1 
vantage of ‘R’ie- cheap beers). Papa 1 
DJ (c’mon, the man’s at least 57 un- < 
der that toupee!) is playing his usual < 
mix of classic hits, top 40, and well- ' 
thought out and crowd- pleasing re- ( 
quests, such as Warrant’s ‘Cherry Pie’. i 

As the night wears on, the true 80’s 
rock culture leftovers start coming out 
of the woodwork. We spot a very nice j 
floral patterned layered skirt, mullets 




getting it on with mullets, and one 
particularly shocking display of 80’s 
‘dancing’ which can only be described 
as completely vulgar, yet strangely we 
cannot turn away. After a few more 
beers, we feel brave enough to enter 
die dance floor, and it is then we are 
hit on for the first time by a couple of 
‘gentlemen’ wearing cowboy boots, 
flannelette shirts, and receding hair- 
lines, politely asking us to dance (i.e.: 
“Wot you lovely ladies doin’ tonight?” 
while leering at our breasts). We are 
in the middle of politely reftising (i.e.: 
“ftick off”) when all hell breaks loose 
in the ‘R’ie. I get shoved in die back, 
and turn around to see a crowd gath- 
ering as a few well-dressed lads start 
laying punches into one anodier, all 
the while Papa DJ interrupts the 
Grease Megamix frantically calling out 
“We need security on the dance 
floor... NOW!” Luckily, die lads grow 
tired of punching each other, and 
quickly resume beer guzzling and 
comparing old 
footy wounds 
as though 
nothing ever 
happened. 

Without having 
heard cither of 
our cutting 
edge requests, 
being ‘Bust a 
Move’ and 
‘Hey Boy, Hey 
Girl’, my friend 
and I eventually 
got kicked out 
of the ‘R’ie 
(only because it 
closed. You 
have to something pretty shocking to 
be removed from die ‘R’ie, such as 
pee in a glass under the table, or skull 
an entire jug of beer only to spew it 
back up into the jug from whence it 
came). 

We stood on the street with all the 
other ejected individuals, and I sud- 
denly had a realisation: maybe these 
people aren’t so bad. When we’re 
stuck out here widi nowhere to go at 
Sam, it doesn’t matter if you’re wear- 
ing a funky designer shirt or an old 
bonds singlet. It doesn’t matter if 
you’re sporting a very new and so- 
phisticated $40 haircut, or a mullet 
which mum’s been cutting for you 
since you were two years old. When 
you’re standing on the street drunk- 
enly swaying, still hearing ‘Paradise 
City’ in your head, everybody is the 
same! 

I grin stupidly in drunken kinship and 
goodwill at the eclectic mob around 
me and start walking away with my 
friend, when a particularly sterling fel- 
low wearing a brown beanie and tight 
black jeans shouts out “hey gals, come 
over here and suck on my 12 inch 
cock!”. That’s the problem with lefto- 
vers from 80’s rock culture, and in- 
deed probably the answer to my ques- 
tion concerning their extreme longev- 
ity. They never know when something 
is well and truly over; when too much 
is too much; and when too big is too 
fucking big. 
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on being unaustralian 

youngblood 

Reports of two separate actions by " 
Australians in tire past montli have c 
drawn the ultimate accusation at the t 
perpetrators of these actions: j 

“This is unAustralian!” f 

To be unAustralian, it seems, is tlie ^ 
lowest, the most vile, die worst possi- 
ble, hideous, evil and corrupt depth 
that an Ausualian can sink to. It is de- ^ 
pravity personified. It is too large a ^ 
crime to be punishable by mortal laws ^ 
and the fires of hell are ftill of tlie souls 
of those con- 
demned to burn 
for the crime of 

being 

UnAustralian. 

All of which, of 
course, begs the 
question, what is 
unAustralian and 
how can I get 
there? 

The two actions 
that drew the ac- 
cusation in the 
past month were 
completely differ- 
ent and happened 
almost 90 years 

apart: the first, apparently, in 1915 ‘ 

and the second in 2002. ^ 

The first event came to light only re- ^ 
cently when a man in central NSW was s 
clearing out his late grandfatlier’s shed c 
and came across a trunk of war memo- I 

rabilia, including the preserv'ed head j 
of a Turkish soldier. It turns out that j 
the man’s late grandfather was a Gal- 
lipoli veteran, and as we all know, 
Gallipoli veterans are sacrosanct and | 
the legend of Gallipoli is tlie stuff of 
nation- building and to fiick with that ^ 
legend is to fuck with Australia. ^ 

The gruesome discovery was handed t 
to the police, who informed the De- 1 
partment of Veterans’ Affairs. The c 
Minister immediately issued a state- t 
ment apologising unreservedly to the 
Turkish government and the Austral- 
ian Turkish community, promising ^ 
that the Australian government would 
do whatever was necessary to dispose 
of the Turkish soldier’s remains with ^ 
due ceremony, and finally, claiming 
that such an act was 
UNAUSTRALIAN. ' 

The second action that drew the ac- ^ 
cusation was a report that (shock! ) the j 
oil companies had deliberately pushed 
up petrol prices just before the Easter 
weekend. Well. Now diere’s a surprise. ^ 

Professor Allan Fels of the Australian < 
Consumer and Competition Com- i 

mission announced an immediate in- i 

quiry into the report, stating that to 1 
put petrol prices up just before a long 
weekend was UNAUSTRALIAN. As 
we all kjiow, Aussies love a long week- 
end. Ronald Conway wrote a book 
in the 1970s defining Australia as 
“The Land of the Long Weekend”. ^ 
Long weekends are legendairy, they 
are the stuff of nation-building and ^ 
to fuck with that legend is. . . I 

Ooooooh, there seems to be a pat- J 
tern emerging here. 


To be unAustralian is to somehow 
defile the myth of how Australians like 
to see themsels^es as a society. 

Myth #1: Australian war veterans were 
fine, upstanding, innocent, decent 
young men who fought ftiir and clean 
for God, King and Country and did 
not souvenir the heads of their en- 
emies. To souvenir the heads of one’s 
enemies is sometliing that Otlier Cul- 
tures do. It does not tally with the 
myth of being Australian. 

Myth #2: Australia is 
a totally egalitarian 
society where the 
long weekend is held 
as a national institu- 
tion and no one ex- 
ploits die occasion to 
make money. To ex- 
ploit one’s fellow 
Australians on a long 
weekend does not 
tally widi the mydi of 
the Aussie long 
weekend. 

Reality #1: Austral- 
ian war veterans were 
victims of global in- 
justices just the same 
as war veterans in any other country. 
Armies have always been a safe refuge 
for murderous thugs, the Australian 
Army is no exception, and combat 
situations make murderous thugs out 
of anyone. To believe otherwise is to 
believe in fairies at the bottom of the 
garden. 

Reality #2: Australia, like every other 
country, is run by multinational cor- 
porations who will exploit anyone 
they can in order to turn a bigger 
profit. Long weekends represent an 
opportunity for corporate thugs (the 
economic equivalent to murderous 
thugs) to metaphorically souvenir the 
heads of their enemies. To believe oth- 
erwise is to believe in fiiiries at the bot- 
tom of the garden. 

To be unAustralian, it seems, is to be 
realistic. To accept that the National 
Myth is just diat. To be ui Australian 
is to point out that the emperor has 
no clothes, that the Great Australian 
Identity is buck naked and that we are 
not as egalitarian, fair and laid back as 
those in power would have us believe. 

And why do they want us to believe 
in a myth? So they can continue to 
lock up refugees in die middle of the 
desert, exploit the unemployed, dis- 
criminate against minority groups, 
suck up to the USA and open the 
doors to every multinational corpo- 
ration that comes along - and do so 
under the broad umbrella of The 
National Interest. 

The National Interest? Well, that’s the 
myth, of course. By prorhoting the 
myth as reality and then shooting 
down anything that fucks with it, 
those in power can continue to do 
whatever they like. 

What can we do about it? Shout out 
loudly and at every opportunity that 
the emperor has no clothes. Be 
uAustralian. We’ll be a better coun- 
try for it. 
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a practical suide to staying up ail night graduate opportunities 


thorn m 


It has been justly pointed out that to 
stay up all night adds a day to one’s 
life. While this is true at any time, it is 
especially at this time of year that the 
gentle art of unsleeping is in demand. 
It is as this time of year that the perils 
of long-ignored essays, research pa- 
pers, assignments and the like come 
to the fore, and there seems so pre- 
cious little time to complete them. But 
no more! Got a prac write-up or a 
paper due tojnorrow? Have no fear, 
for this guide will have you not only 
avoiding sleep but actually producing 
things while you’re doing it. 

The most important thing to remem- 
ber when attempting to stay awake are 
the three Cs: Concentration, Com- 
fort, and Consumption. These will 
now be addressed in order. 

Concentration: Obviously, 
staying up all night for rec- 
reational reasons is much 
easier than when trying to 
learn. This is what makes 
meeting deadlines difficult 
— the temptation of dis- 
traction. Wlien and if you 
try and read an entire se- 
mester’s worth of reading 
tlie night before an exam, 
you will find yourself 
crushed by the unyielding power of 
distraction. Overcome this problem 
by developing a reward system. My 
personal strategy is to grant myself an- 
other stage of whatever computer 
game I am playing per 300 words 
written. In just one night of using this 
simple system, I managed to finish 
both my essay and Soul Calibur. Note, 
however, that one must be as strict 
with revoking the rewards as one is 
with earning them; make sure that you 
set yourself a reward limit of some 
form lest you end up reading the en- 
tire Harry Potter series in one night 
and getting no work done (not that 
that’s ever happened, no siree bob, 
nothing of the kind). 

Comfort: The main thing to remem- 
ber regarding comfort is tliat YOU 
DON’T WANT ANY. At all. Ever. 
Don’t even think about resting your 
eyes. Make sure you cannot see a bed, 
couch, or anything else that you could 
possibly relax in. Of course, it is not 
wise to deprive yourself of comfort to 
the degree that you cannot concen- 
trate on the issue at hand. Too much 
discomfort can be counterproductive 
in that it makes the thought of being 
comfortable (read: asleep) even more 
tempting. However, it is vital that you 
do not get cosy and warm or try and 
relieve your pain. It’s so cold your feet 
hurt and you can’t feel your fingers? 
Good. Nobody ever went to sleep 
with numb fingers and a sore back. 
Even a move from the desk to the 
floor can be terminal. 

Also in the realm of comfort is the 
issue of music. Many people listen to 
music while they study, which is fine, 
and can be integral in staying awake 
and functional all night. However, 
many more make the’ mistake of 
choosing the wrong music to listen 
to. Don’t choose something you 
know off by heart and can sing along 


to, because you will. In fact, if you 
can avoid it, don’t pick anything with 
any words at all, unless they’re in an- 
otlier language or something, because 
then you will end up listening to the 
lyrics and not paying attention — re- 
member, you’ve got work to do. Try 
and pick something that is not too 
relaxing but not so unpleasant that it 
becomes a distraction. Obviously tliis 
will differ from person to person, but 
almost everyone I have talked to 
agrees that much of Aphex Twin’s 
work is particularly effective in this re- 
gard, as is Autcchre, and many other 
electronic outfits. 

Consumption: Although food can 
serve as a reward in the aforemen- 
tioned strateg)', it is also useful as an 
ongoing source of energy and hence 
is conducive to the first C, 

concentration. Having a 

formidable supply of snack 
foods or readily consum- 
able fruit such as grapes, 
helps distract the moutli 
and body. This, then, pre- 
vents the second C, Com- 
fort, from taking hold. Re- 
member: you can’t relax 
while you’re digesting. 

Of course, consumption is 
hardly limited to food. I’m sure you’re 
wondering why I haven’t mentioned 
coffee yet, and this is because I be- 
lieve it should only be used as a last 
resort, as it tends to prevent sleep but 
not enhance awareness, leading to a 
frustrating situation where the mind 
is asleep but tlie body is not. As we 
all know, coffee can be the proverbial 
H-bomb in the war against sleep. But, 
like all weapons, it is a waste if not 
used to its foil potential. While there 
are many, many strategies for the ef- 
ficient consumption of coffee, I have 
found the following to be most ef- 
fective: 

A) Chew Coffee Beans. Whole. Not 
in huge amounts at a time - we don’t 
want you dying of a heart attack here 
— but one or two every few minutes. 
This amounts to about one cup every 
three hours but because there arc no 
interfering substances such as water, 
milk, or sugar, it attacks the immune 
system much more readily. Get choco- 
late covered ones if you can’t handle 
the real shit. 

B) Coffee On Toast. Toast is a study 
staple, and one of the best spreads to 
use is this; a concoction of two parts 
instant coffee to one part icing sugar, 
made into a paste by using a small 
amount of boiling water. Mix to the 
consistency of Nutella, spread on 
toast, eat. Stay awake for days. 

C) There are other things one can 
consume in order to stay awake. En- 
erg)' drinks such as Redeye and Red 
Bull are placebos and a waste of 
money (you know it). Otlier, illicit 
substances shall not be discussed here, 
as this is a nice ftimily publication. 

So, there it is — an easy way to stay 
awake all night. Using these methods, 
at least some of you will be able to 
conquer those end-of-semester panic 
sessions. 


ms. dissatisfaction 


Well, kids, the future’s got me by the 
short and curlies. I’ll admit. 

If I had my head screwed on right. 
I’d be off on some ridiculous derive 
in a ’62 chevy already, not hanging 
around here like a lingering bad smell 
to battern down on the finer points 
of Eoucauldian theory. 

I wonder what it’s been that’s kept 
me on the straight and narrow of un- 
dergraduate education for 

so long. While mine’s a 

standard love/hate relation- 
ship with tertiary learning, 
right now four years at the 
ANU feels like it’s been 
more than enough, and my 
heart goes out to those 
brave souls stuck in the in- 
terminable middle of dou- 
ble degrees. 

The university has been running a new 
campaign this year: “Thinking of 
dropping out? Drop in to the coun- 
selling centre”. It’s logical that the 
university, given its increasing depend- 
ence on student enrolments to pre- 
serve die pittance the Federal Gov- 
ernment throws its way, would even- 
tually wig to the plight of students 
thinking of dropping out for the host 
of personal and financial reasons we 
do. 

But the six-million-doUar question for 
students is not; “Why do some stu- 
dents drop out?”, it’s “Why do so 
many stay?” 

For the bored and or boring rich kids 
and public school wannabes who, de- 
spite the trend to part-time and ma- 
ture-age study, still comprise the bulk 
of undergraduate students, there are 
many good reasons to tune in, turn 
on and drop out. These include the 
fon of giving the finger to an institu- 
tion of learning; a smug sense of su- 
periority; and no more exams. Then 
there is the self-confidence that comes 
of taking the road less travelled and 
all the anti-establishmentarian joys of 
critical, troubled, youth. 

While some students — organised and 
as individuals — have battled long and 
hard for access to the university, ter- 
tiary education can be a dubious bless- 
ing. 

This is no facetious claim. That it is 
true is evidenced in the fact that a 
great many students don’t have a 
monkey’s why they’re here; tliat some 
stay solely because they (with the self- 
important grandeur of Liberal voting, 
born-to-rule Napoleons) regard it as 
the first step on their unstoppable 
upward career trajectory; and in the 
feeling wc all get in tliosc darker 4am 
moments that there must be more to 
study titan tlie grind of due dates, re- 
quired reading and regurgitation. 

Yet for all its evils — underfonding; 
understaffing; corporatisation of the 
baldest and most offensive kind; ivory- 
tower academic navel-gazing; and the 
terminal disengagement of 
depoliticised studentdom — univer- 
sity education equips us to imagine 
the world in ways we might never have 
stumbled across ourselves. Or do I 


wax obtuse and impracticably lyrical 
as only a student of the irrelevant Arts 
can? 

But there you go. The university has 
wormed its slimy way into my heart. 
And though I remain but a faceless 
knowledge-sponging undergraduate 
to it, it has fed me on tlie oozy stuff 
of intellect and I am glad. Fondness 
for tlie academy has come on me like 
a rash. 

“...heaven knows Vm mis- 
erable now”. 

And another thing, what’s 
this nonsense about the 
student lifestyle being so re- 
laxed? Yeah, it’s sooo cushy 
spending my generous 

Youth Allowance — oh, I 

get oodles of it — on beer 
and takeout. The payment certainly 
makes generous provision for the pur- 
chase of textbooks and other essen- 
tials. Fuck, I’ve got so much govern- 
ment money coming out my ears 
some days I just don’t know what to 
do with it and end up scattering hand- 
fuls to the wind to keep my life in line 
with my post-material values. 

Some students won’t qualify' for Youtii 
Allowance until — at best — well into 
their degrees in any case, and while 
it’s nice that some of our families will 
pay our way, living rent-free care of 
the generous folks is hardly an ideal 
model of financial independence. Stu- 
dents who pay their own way know 
first-hand the difficulty of balancing 
work and study in an environment 
where employers expect more and 
more of students. A casual job can be 
a commitment of 25 hours a week. 
You have 12 hours contact time? Well 
you can work a 30 hour week, or 
leave, sunshine! In the immortal 
words of that po-faced bastard 
Morrissey: “I was looking for a job 
and then I found a job, and heaven 
knows I’m miserable now” — and 
that’s just for those of us who can find 
work. Think of the financial and time 
issues mature-aged students with the 
grown-up burdens of kids and mort- 
gages face. 

“Life education” I believe all this is 
called. Let no-one say students don’t 
understand the bottom-line impera- 
tives of the “real world”. 

Speaking of the real world, what’s out 
there anyway? Education Minister 
Brendan Nelson — Mr. (oh. I’m 
sorry. Dr.) Sophistry 2002 — goes 
into spasms of pleasure at tlie tiiought 
of neat, employable young tilings trip- 
ping from the university up the road 
to full (though casualised and 
unsecure) employment. But the days 
of walking into easy graduate positions 
are well and truly ancient liistory; and 
having an undergraduate degree un- 
der our collective belt hardly puts us 
in a position to pick and choose the 
work we’ll do for pay. Graduate op- 
portunities my bum, er, my BA, er, 
tell you what: undergraduate life, it’s 
the start of sometiiing, and it’s been 
good fon so far, and if you’re lucky 
it’ll get you going on a life-long de- 
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war amonsst men 

Dear Woroni, 

I feci compelled to reply to John 
Fletcher’s tongue-in-cheek letter 
( Woroni 14, vol54) in which he 
waxes lyrical about the good old 
days of chauvinism. First I’ll come 
clean (if that’s the right phrase — 
for some reason I seem to feel the 
need to apologise for being who 
I am): I’m a white male Austral- 
ian from a moderately wealthy 
family. If Woroni’s [oyz\. readership 
has already labeled me a “bigot”, 
I can’t say I blame them. 

John’s letter serves only to rein- 
force the ill-conceived belief that 
men like me are evil repressors, re- 
sponsible for all of the world’s 
injustices, and I’m fucking sick of 
it. I don’t discriminate on racial 
grounds. As a child I lived in In- 
donesia, PNG, Egypt and the 
USA; my friends include people 
from all continents; my employer 
is Chinese and my last girlfriend 
Japanese. I have never groped or 
pinched a woman’s arse (well, not 
without consent), but have been 
groped by a repulsive woman in a 
nightclub. I have never initiated 
violence against man or woman, 
but have been on the receiving 
end from both, and whether the 
assailant was able to hurt me or 
not is irrelevant. I have on many 
occasions been harassed by police, 
security guards, customs officials 
and so on. Comparing notes with 
male and female friends supports 
my theory that young men are fre- 
quently treated like bad guys for 
no reason other than the fact that 
they arc young men. I guess that 
people with piercings and tattoos 
encounter similar discrimination. 

I resent the assertion that all men 
are potential rapists, even though 
it’s fundamentally true. Surely, I 
have been a potential rapist ever 
since I reached adulthood, the 
only physical requirements being 
the ability to knock down some- 
body small and maintain an erec- 
tion; and should I wish'to rape 
there is probably little that could 
be done about it until after the 
fact — however, the thing that 
separates me from rapists is sim- 
ple: choice. I choose not to do it. 
By the same reasoning, every mar- 
ried woman (for example) is a po- 
tential spouse killer — it takes lit- 
tle effort to plunge a kitchen knife 
into a sleeping man’s throat. 

Of course, the former offence is 
far more common than the latter, 
but that does not explain why we 
should support the “nien=bad; 
women=good” mentality. It cer- 
tainly was not my favourite day 
when my own mother, watching 
a typical “male-bashing” news 
story on commercial television, 
turned to me and said “Gee, men 
are awful, aren’t they?” (appar- 
ently forgetting for the moment 
who' I am). Thanks for the 
'memory, Ten Capital News. 

The positive image of men is be- 
ing tarnished by a small number 
of fuckwits, because it’s not po- 
litically fashionable to view, men 


in a positive light. In these days 
of so-called “political correctness” 
I have seen many double-stand- 
ards emerge, whereby it has be- 
come perfectly acceptable to say 
or insinuate things about men that 
would have feminist groups howl- 
ing for blood if the genders were 
reversed. Feminists should be 
gravely concerned about this sort 
of thing as well, as it is negative 

media stereotypes that portray 
feminism as man-hating, man- 
blaming and retaliatory. 

I do not deny that my own situa- 
tion and of others like me is privi- 
leged, or at the least, less subject 
to discrimination, but to assume 
that we have the best of every- 
thing is a serious case involving 
fences and greener grass. Like- 
wise, to claim that men cannot 
possibly have any problems, and 
hence are not deserving of repre- 
sentation, is dehumanising, dis- 
criminatory and a double-stand- 
ard. 

If, as the Women’s Department 
claims, feminists strive “... to cre- 
ate a better and fairer world for 
both women and men” 

{ANU Women’s Handbook, 2001: 
14), then surely there should be 
strongsupport from this office for 
the following proposal. 

We need dedicated representation 
for men (but not exclusively white 
Australian men — John was al- 
most right but for all the wrong 
reasons) in the Students’ Associa- 
tion. Nothing so grand as the 
Women’s Department, for I 
daresay that their needs are 
greater; just one single Men’s Of- 
ficer should be sufficient, and not 
too much to ask, either. The po- 
sition should be held by a male, 
too, for the same reasons that the 
Women’s Officer should be a 
woman: before you can under- 
stand someone, you really should 
walk a mile in their shoes, be they 
high-heels or combat boots. 

Haying just realised the terrible 
length of the rant above, I’d like 
to finish up now by mutilating and 
paraphrasing something that I 
read somewhere: Isn’t it about 
time we started understanding 
men instead of blaming them? 

Matt. 

ecstatic 

Dear Woroni, 

Sometimes, I’d like to know 
where you as an editor get off on 
this idea (publishing letters about 
drugs); Firstly, why publish the 
bloody letter — - there’s enough 
drugs destroying society without 
your additional contribution. Peer 
pressure? First ‘E’; then' date rape 
drugs, which may lead to the un- 
suspecting girl (usually) find her- 
self in all sorts of trouble. Aiding 
and abetting. You publish some- 
thing telling lots of people how 
to obtain ‘E’ and I will personally 
prosecute your fucking ass off. 
Help the guy out for his long term 
health partying 24 hrs a day is 
his right, but when he crashes his 


car into me driving home. I’ll put 
him behind bars for 25 years. 
When he fails his education and 
ends up on the dole for 25 years. 
I’ll try and minimise how much 
he gets paid. When his health 
deserts him. I’ll be paying the 
medicare subsidy that keeps him 
on a life support machine. So, if 
he wants to risk all the above, let 
him also take the risk of getting 
busted. 

So, in conclusion, you have now 
been warned. Don’t use the ex- 
cuse of ‘we asked for your com- 
ment’ as a means of making it ap- 
pear that you have a duty to pub- 
lish this sort'of bullshit. 

Andrew 

stunninglinguist 

Dear Woroni, 

(I) I have been following the 
journalistic, political and alto- 
gether Monty-Python-Chaser- 
Doug-Anthony-All-Stars tryhard 
career of Mark Thomson for sev- 
eral years, ever since I was in first 
year and Mark Thomson wrote 
about my shoes in an article on 
socialist fashion. I find myself fas- 
cinating too, so that was alright. 
But this month’s edition of 
Woroniw&s just too much. His re- 
view of the Brazilian CD caught 
my eye, and I found it rather of- 
fensive, with his remarks about 
rape and “please send us your sons 
and daughters” etc. You toss 
Mark. To put it in terms you’ll un- 
derstand, even Alexander Pope 
was funnier than you (for people 
less boring than Mark, Pope was 
this dull twisted eighteenth cen- 
tury poet dwarf, who was not 
funny). I would use this letter to 
publicly demand you finally 
graduate, but I’m sure even 
graduating wouldn’t end your pa- 
thetic contributions to student 
life. Please do not participate in 
the Law Revue this year. I find 
you awfully embarrassing. 

And (2). This is also possibly rel- 
evant to point (1) as it has Mark 
Thomson’s stamp all over it. (The 
stamp says I AM NEVER FUNNY 
NO MATTER HOW HARD I 
TRY). Or else it sounds like Mat 
Kenneally, also a long time bore 
and failed political/social com- 
mentator/comedian. The offen- 
sive article is in The ‘Strine. It’s 
the Woroni Travel “Afghan Expe- 
rience”, where one of the attrac- 
tions of visiting Afghanistan is said 
to be “pyramid of skulls — can 
you find the babies?” How pa- 
thetic, revolting and unfunny. Y^ou 
herds. Let’s try not to be so need- 
lessly offensive next issue shall we? 
That may rnean you might have to 
substitute a real grasp of politics 
and current affairs for shock value, 
sexism and long words. 

I would like to add a section (3) 
where I congratulate Ali Jenkins 
about her letter regarding the 
Women’s Department, but I am 
too freaked out by Nadia Docrat 
to incur her sinister black-clad 
wrath. I’ll just say one thing, that 
is, please don’t call your column 


“cunninglinguist” anymore. I am 
a FEMINIST, and not all femi- 
nists think it shows very good 
politics to encapsulate and iden- 
tify the whole ethos of a Women’s 
Department with a sexual act. But 
you can keep on doing it if you 
want, as I’m' sure all the other 
women on campus are too scared 
of you to complain. 

Apart from that, Woroni is a 
pretty interesting read, thanks a 
lot. 

We Have a World to Win Com- 
rades (that’s for your delectation, 
Mark), 

From someone who’s had 
enough. 

park your arse 

Dear Woroni, 

Parking your car on the ANU’s 
spacious campus is, by no means, 
a right. The over-flowing carparks 
of the University (a sore point 
among so many students) are a 
symptom of rights banter gone 
too far. Who on earth gives you 
the right to park on campus? What 
are the real costs of your habit? 

Many people have legitimate rea- 
sons for wanting convenient and 
inexpensive parking on campus (as 
pointed out by Caren Florence in 
the last Woroni). The problem 
arises when the provison of facili- 
ties to support that habit is so ex- 
pected that it becomes a right. 

The automobile, perhaps the 
grandest testament to humanity’s 
ingenuity, ‘individuality’ and 
cushy short-sightedness, has no 
place at the University. The car is 
an hideous reminder of all things 
bad when parked and a real dan- 
ger to everyone’s health and well- 
being when on the move. The 
ANU should not encourage it. 

A campus covered in cars is no fun 
for anyone. It is symptomatic of a 
society running amok on its ad- 
diction to gas-guzzling conven- 
ience. Solutions are a fair way off 
but resolving to make cars socially 
unacceptable is a good start. 

Gariy Hopgood 


ithanks. to all letted 
loiters! this issue’s ^ 
^pnze of "bramsex: the 
^eal difference be- 
^ tween men and 
J^men” goes to matt, 
fn^ issue’s prize is a 
of fruity lexia. so, 
^ex those offensive 
||ersonal opinion 
pniiscles and email 
your anger to: 
^qroni_articles® 
miudenUanu*edu*au^ 
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what’s up, ali? 

Hey Ali, 

What’s the story? You managed to slip 
your letter into tlic Woroni letters page 
even though there were probably 
lOO’s that missed out. I guess that’s 
what you get for working on die IN- 
SIDE!! Also, can anyone send in 
things to Woroni to get them printed? 
Like that section about wearing the 
mortar boards and robes? Me and 
Birdes reckon we could do something 
as good (maybe even better) than that. 
Can we do something like that and 
send it in? 

That was a good one because it didn’t 
involve too many hard words to read. 
Duh. 

Also about the guy that wrote that 
letter about ecstasy — my vote is to 
report him to the cops because he 
wants to break the law. Plain and sim- 
ple. And the loser that wrote the thing 
about having a “male heterosexual 
club” is a loser. He said he was wor- 
ried about saying things that are po- 
litically incorrect, and offending 
women by opening doors and paying 
for dinner. Tell him to take a leaf out 
of my book — do not care about say- 
ing things politically incorrect, for ex- 
ample words such as poof, blackfella, 
boat person etc are all in my reper- 
toire and I don’t mean offence by us- 
ing any of them!! In fact some of my 
very best friends are poofs, blackfellas 
and boat people (in one case one is 
all three!). And as for offending girls 
by offering to pay for dinner and 
things like that — tell him that he 
would be better off not dating pedan- 
tic feminists like that. I hope that Ali 
is reading this and not somebody who 
is stalking me and intercepting my 
emails. 

Keep it real Alison. 


possibly not an HD 
answer... 

Dear Woroni 

I assure you, this did start as an actual 
Admin Law essay: 

Mama put my guns in the ground, 

I can’t shoot them any more. 

That long black cloud is coming down 

I feel I’m knocking on heaven’s door 

What this has to do with the essay 
topic, frankly, I really don’t know, but 
if marking pile after pile of derivative, 
boring essays regurgitating the same 
opinion that they think you want to 
hear is starting to shit you, then I rec- 
ommend this movie as an interesting 
diversion . Knocking! on Heaven ’r Door 
is a light-hearted road movie about 
two guys with terminal cancer bilk- 
ing off a drug baron’s car' and going 
on a burn to the coast so they can see 
the sea (yeah, boy card read good) 
before they die. In heaven, that’s all 
they talk about, you know? That mo- 
ment when the sun dips into the sea, 
and all that’s left of that huge red ball 
is the fire in you hearty or something. 
That German guy from Judas Kiss and 
(spew) Driven is in it, which makes 
sense, really, because it’s a German 
film. 


Like I said, what this has to do with 
the ombudsman’s office is beyond me, 
but I feel that there comes a time in 
every law student’s life (except of 
course, for the brown-nosing, clerk- 
ship chasing mamas boys with laptops 
- scarf boy. I’m looking at you) when 
they have to write a disillusioned ram- 
ble (should that be rant?) about the 
world and hand it in under the guise 
of a redeemable essay - just to sec if 
anyone actually pays attention to 
what’s written in these things, rather 
than just counting the footnotes and 
checking to sec if there’s the occa- 
sional point written down verbatim 
from lecturers to stroke their egos. 
Hmmm, I hadn’t meant for that last 
sentence to be an insult, it just wasn’t 
going anywhere so I thought I should 
finish on an angsty note. This is sup- 
posed to be an essay driven by anger 
or frustration, after all. 

A word about my pen. All in all, this 
is a pretty good pen. Almost good 
enough to be branded the official pen 
of the Ombudsman (if I keep relating 
back to the question like this, are there 
any marks in it for me?). Its got a long, 
spongy, black rubber grip, which, 
other than sounding decidedly 
homoerotic (mmm) is good when 
you’re scribbling illegible rants on a 
cold day. No-one likes that sore feel- 
ing you get after scrawling lecture 
notes for 2 hours with a hard, unyield- 
ing, hexagonal bic, only to find that 
not only do you not have a clue about 
what you’ve been ‘taught’ for 2 hours, 
because you’ve been too busy trying 
to get down every word the guy — 
or gal, this is an equal opportunity uni 
after all — down the front says, but 
you’re fingers hurt too. Wow, there’s 
that angst again. 

The only real beef I have with this pen, 
really, is that it has one of those clips 
at the end for attaching it to your shirt 
pocket. Honestly, does anyone go for 
the Revenue of the Herds ‘I’ve got 5 
biros sticking out of my shirt, do you 
want to feel my protractor’ look 
anymore? Hmmm, having quit phys- 
ics two years ago, all I can say is yes, 
but only in the science faculties. The 
point is that the clip keeps hitting my 
hand as I turn the pen while writing, 
and it’s not even my pen, so I can’t 
snap the fucker off. 

Fuck, the more I write of this, the 
more I worry that when I’m finished 
this will start to sound like the crazy 
killer’s journals in se7en. Hmmm, 
maybe I should start looking around 
for a fat bastard to stick chock full of 
spaghetti now to save myself some 
time. 

Let me tell you a bit about my shoes. 
They aren’t my favourite shoes - 
they’re kind of scraggy looking, tan, 
boot-like arrangements that may have 
been suede once. I only mention this, 
because the shoes I wanted to wear 
today smell like cow shit. I really 
should have worn shoes I was less at- 
tached to for last weekend’s unsuc- 
cessful cow-tipping fiasco. Those cows 
aren’t half as dumb as they look, but 
Christ they pump out a lot of shit. 
Which brings me to another point - 
this is what this ratshit beige volvo of 
a city has brought me to - fucking cow 
tipping. I mean, having lived in a hick 
town in WA for most of my teenage 
years, I really don’t want to belittle 


cow-tipping as a pastime, but in a 
thriving city, this should really only 
be last-resort, scraping-the-bottom- 
of-tlie-barrel entertainment, not your 
last option after getting fed up with 
tile top-40 bullshit you guys call ‘club- 
bing’ in Canberra. And for all you 
booners reading this, picking up some 
skank for a quick root at Mooseheads 
or the 'pac doesn’t count as a legiti- 
mate alternative either - fuck you you 
no- necked rugby playing jock fuckers. 
Frankly, until one of my mates from 
Narrabundah comes tlirough with the 
acid I asked him about last month 
($10 a tab, apparently), tipping over 
cows and writing pissed off rants to 
woroni (fuck it, I may as well drop 
the pretence now) is about as inter- 
esting as life gets. Fuck you Canberra. 

Not that I’d want to take any respon- 
sibility for my life and move, mind 
you. I already had to write an ass kiss- 
ing letter asking to be admitted to this 
law school, heaven knows how I’d get 
into a real uni in Melbourne or Syd- 
ney (‘real’ being based on the age-old 
‘if I don’t have a high enough uai to 
get in, it must be good’ test, nice) 

And anotlier I’m all for refugees (hell, 

I only came to this country because 
my parents were political refugees 
anyway) but somehow I don’t think 
that regaling the student population 
with your ‘fiick the budget’, ‘up with 
socialism’, and ‘doesn’t my bumfluff 
goatee make me look like such a 
beatnick’ bullshit is really going to 
change anything. I can just see the 
‘fuck you, we make such a fucking 
difference’ letters pouring in already. 

And while I’m at it, what the FUCK 
is with the smell in the 

bridge lounge? Whenever — ^ 

I want to head down to ' 
the purple pickle for that 
campus oddity (gasp!) 
edible food, my delicate 
upper-middle class nos- 
trils are assaulted with the 
stench of nerd. Isn’t it 
bad enough that you so- 
cially inept geeks spend all s 
day playing cards, watch- | 
ing Springer and discuss- | 
ing your group masturba- ^ ‘ "0" 
tion fantasies about | 

Buffy? Take a fucking | 
bath, you sad losers. 

And ANOTHER thing, I IB' 
know that this is about | 

four months late, but no ^ ^ . 

rant would be complete ^ 
without it. O-wcek was 
shithouse again, you 
fuckers. Why not try for ^ 

something tliat’s guaran- / . . 

teed to start people talk- 
ing around uni next year? ' 

I’ve got it- ‘date rape Fri- 
day’ - bringyour^tc, a I 

bottle of Mm and ' 

get lucky. God knows it’s 
the only way the freaks 
from Engineering will get • ■ '■ 
laid, and hey, it might - ■ 
give the women’s and 
sexuality department 
something else to write 
about tha n how great it 
is to be a 

(not tltat there’s anything 
wrong with that). I can 
sec the rallies building al- 


ready. While I’m at it, I may as well 
throw my lot in with the ‘I hate ma- 
ture aged students’ camp. I hate you 
mature aged bastards, go fuck a re- 
frigerator, you over-keen 
motherfuckers. Go back to your 
fucking public service jobs and leave 
lectures for who they were intended 
for - unmotivated slackers too chicken 
to cut it in the real world (thank gawd 
for HECS). Oh yeah, and another 
thing. Fuck you Leo. No-one wants 
to know about how impossibly hip 
and individual you seem to think the 
rest of your CD collection is every 
time you write a music review. 

Wow, fancy tliat, I’m all ranted out. 
Love your work, Woroni. 

Raymond K. Hessel 

Generic 3"* year fucker. 

another sam fan... 

Dear Woroni, 

Only just read the letters in Woroni... 
Of course you should tell Sam where 
he can get e! And if you get a chance 
to reply to this before twisted repub- 
lic could you please let me know 
where i can score ecstasy in this city. 
I’m getting tired of raving without my 
drugs... if raving the word for what 
you do here... So in the name of free 
speech and blissful disregard of the 
law, please help us poor clubbers out. 


[Ed: Ah, the letters page. So many diver- 
gent responses to "Sam's" quest for drugs, 
tr any or you really think we are going to 
tell you how to score though, guess again 
suckers. However, for some more detoiled 
thoughts on ecstasy, turn to page 16 ...] 
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radiant works 


with a losie and an afi award in her swas, 
deborah mailman is better known for being 
an accomplished actor, than for her abilities 
as a playwright, jenny fisher caught up 
with one of australia's few published female 
aboriginal playwrights, and finds out that 
there’s even more to deb than meets the 
eye. 


she won the Logie for Most Outstanding v ' M 

Actress in a Television Series (importantly, 
this is voted by peers NOT the TV Week 
readers). She had a small part in Rabbit Proof 

Fence and is a regular on Play School. Not These women have not been recognised as a 
many people know that she is also heavily significant part of the genre of Australian 
involved in theatre and has co-written a play Aboriginal literature, nor of its sub-genre, 
called The 7 Staples of Grieving;, a powerful Australian Aboriginal theatre. Examining 
Aboriginal piece due to be staged in Sydney their plays and understanding the contribu- 
in the middle of this year. tion people like Deb Mailman have made to 

cue \u I c 1 I this body of work is an important step to 

Deb IS one of the few Aboriginal female play- /ecoenition of the texts celebratine 

wrights to have been published. Since 1988, onrJ ^vr,r-f.cc;/-.r.c 

^ I AL --1 them as personal and political expressions or 
when the first play written by an Aboriginal ^ Australian Abotigi- 

woman was published, there have been no i „ ® 

more than ten, yes that s right, ten published 

works by female Australian Aboriginal play- Critics often argue that a defining charac- 
wrights. I could only get my hands on seven teristic of Aboriginal theatre is political en- 
of them. This is surprising given that there gagement. Deb points out a “mndamental 
are many theatre companies and actresses out political angle that a lot of our plays have, 
there who develop Aboriginal women’s thea- and that’s simply because of our shared his- 
tre and perform to national acclaim. Ningali tory. I think that every Aboriginal person, 
Lawford, Dallas Winmar as well as Kooemba indirectly or directly, is affected by policies 
Jdarra and Yirra Yarkin theatre companies are of the past and that’s obviously going to be 
a few who contribute to this body of work. reflected in our writings and our theatre. 


The first time, I missed her call. Only I would 
miss her call. Deborah Mailman is a busy per- 
son but the first time she calls me to do the 
interview, I was nowhere to be found. Oops! 
She does leave a lovely message on my an- 
swering machine though. And she calls back. 

Not many experiences are as terrifying as 
speaking to a famous person. Dating, drugs, 
cleath, these can all mess a person up but 
Deborah turned me into a nervous wreck. 
It was two days after her great Logic win. If 
it had been me, I would still have been hung 
over and wanting to vomit all over the world 
but not Deb, and yes, she insisted I call her 
Deb, “Deborah is just so formal”. She was 
bright and cheery and more than willing to 
talk to a small, unimportant English Hon- 
ours student in Canberra. 

Most people know Deb for her work on film 
and TV. Radiance won her an AFI Award 
for Best Actress. Everyone has either seen 
her or heard about her in The Secret Life of 
Us (there are so many closet soap watchers 
out there). Secret Life is the show for which 


‘‘I think that every Aborlsinal 
person, indirectly or directly, is 
affected by policies of the past 
and that’s obviously soing to be 
reflected in our writings and 
our theatre. Generally you look 
at these plays and they are very 
much about the stolen genera- 
tion, the whole sense of loss 
and displacement and Identity 
and reclaiming all those stories 
again — even though they may 
be told in completely different 
ways there is that fundamental 
connection there for all Abo- 
riginal people when it comes to 
our history.” Deborah Mailman 
(left) in 7 Stases, 
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are very much about, you know, sto- 
len generation, the whole sense of loss 
and displacement and identity and re- 
even 


claiming all those stories again 
though they may be told in completely 
different ways there is that fundamen- 
tal connection there for all Aboriginal 
people when it comes to our history.” 

7 Stages is a political play dealing with 
questions or identity and cultural his- 
tory. The title of the piece comes from 
a blending of Elizabeth Kiibler- Ross’ 

The 5 Stages of Grieving (denial, an- 
ger, bargaining, depression and ac- 
ceptance) and Michael Williams The 7 
Phases of Aboriginal History (dream- 
ing, invasion, genocide, protection, as- 
similation, self-determination and rec- 
onciliation). It is an episodic piece of 
theatre which challenges Western re- 
alist theatrical conventions, moving 
towards a broader and more imagina- 
tive theatrical framework which can 
embrace Indigenous culture in all its 
evolving forms. From the abstract 
block of ice hanging above the per- 
formance space to traditional song and 
smoking ceremonies as well as coun- 
ti-y music, 7 presents to the au- 
dience Indigenous culture, both tra- 
ditional and contemporary, in an In- 
digenous framework. 

The political angle of the play is de- 
cidedly contemporary. One of the aims 
when developing the play was to in- 
clude “observation of events that hap- 
pened around the time we were writ- 
ing the play. For example, the whole piece her car and tries to brt 
about the march and Daniel Yocke’s death, hanger, “Fiddling around 
that happened while we had ideas about the onds and started hearing ; 
play so it was something we couldn’t ig- policemen, fireman, arm 
nore.” When the play is re-staged later this that same sniffer dog. Jus 
year. Deb and her co-writer will reassess the rything’s OK”. The probi 
content of die play, evaluating “what doesn’t of here, that of prejudice 
need to be said and what does need to be serious but the humour 
said now. We saw it as a work that would be it accessible to the audier 
constantly evolving”, changing to incorpo- and operates as a “surviva 
rate contemporary polidcal concerns and mechanism” a way to 
maintaining relevance. “deal with a lot of the 

The play is also based on personal stories ‘ 

from Deb and Wesley Enoch, the co-writer. One problem all theatre 
The episodes x\t\cd Nanais Story, Photo£jraph companies, especially 
Story, Story of a Father, Aunty Grace and Aboriginal ones, face is 
Story 6f a Brother are all based on true sto- funding for production, 
ries of the playwrights’. These scenes stand “I did a production of 
in stark contrast to the stylised political The Cherry Pickers {wnt- 
pieces, with much warmth and humour, ten in the 1960s) back 
Nanais Story, for example opens with an en- in the early nineties, and 
dearing gibe, “the only thing black at a fu- it was actually one of the 
neral should be the colour of your skin”, first professional pro- 
Unlike die dirt and block of ice on stage for ductions to be staged of 
the political pieces, the set for Nanais story that play. There was a 
is “flooded with colour”. time when it was very 

Humour is a large part of 7 Staaes and often pfoXce^^nd^s tagged 
seen as a significant element of most Abo- ^ r • n « t.- ^-n ■ 
riginal thcam. Mailman calls it “a life force Professionally It still is. 

I u a- j u r> T Mailman and Enoch are 

and a laughter and a humour . In one scene,. i^ckv ones Staeed 

the date 1788 is projected onto a screen on . a 

stage and the female acti-ess yells, “Hey, you! ^ 

Yeh, you with that hat! You can’t park there! | L year in 

You’re taking up the whole harbour! Go on, ^ 
get!”. The laugh this evokes is a genuine d wx » 

belly laugh but the sort of humour evident oiigin men s 

u ^ theatre well worth a 


(Above) Deborah Mailman, who co-wrote and performs solo in The 7 Stages of Grieving 


as Kelly in Secret Life. And let me tell you 
published or unpublished. Aboriginal 
woman or not it’s nard to find someone in 
this world who is famous and a great per- 
son. Deb is both. And, as a friend is con- 
stantly telling me, she looks great in yellow. 


t n v/>onm e/7f3\ Ac/ 7 / 


Awards are for an 
individual, group of 
individuals or an area - 
student or staff - who 
have excelled beyond 
expectation and 
requirement in their 
environmental 
management eff orts. 


look. 

Deb was genuinely ex- 
cited to talk to me about 
The 7 Stages of Grieving 
and very keen to contrib- 
ute to my thesis on Abo- 
riginal Women)s Drama 
in any way she could. I 
shouldn’t Have been \ 
scared to talk w Her. She • \ 
was just as.ls^e.et and 
thoughtful as' she is on TV 


For details see 

http://www.anu.edu.au/facilitles/anugreen 
or call X52158 


Strategies (or SustalnsMIty 


Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009958 



how safe is campus? so far this year 
there have been five reported attacks at 
or nearby the anu. ruth siicholls exam- 
ines an ursent issue that demands our 

attention. 


What is going on? There are rumours flying mean you deserve 
around campus. The Vice Chancellor has sent to be raped or as- 
out an email message about safety on campus, saulted. There are 
And the Students’ Association has established people out there 
a safety committee. This is what’s going on. who believe you. 
People are being sexually assaulted on campus, yoo want to tell 
and we all need to be aware. One in three tliem about your 
women, and one in six men will be sexually experience they 
assaulted during their lifetime. It can happen can help you. 
to anyone. Do you understand what rape is? vVliile the popular 
If you think rape only happens in a dark, lonely perception ofrape 

section of campus you need to get informed, jg of the 

Read on, get informed and think about how stranger in the 
you can feel safer on campus. dark, die statistics 


reported incidents of rape on or just off cam- 
pus. This is five too many. We don’t know in 
detail where or when these attacks took place. 
There are two incidents which I will discuss. 
The first is the incident that occurred outside 
Burgmann College earlier in the year. Students 
living at die college were not given any infor- 
mation about the incident. Despite die fact a 
young woman was found outside the college 
there was no official correspondence to stu- 
dents because the woman was not a student. 
That kind of attitude is not good enough. De- 
nial will not make rape go away. Admitting 
there is a problem is die only way it will be 
addressed. 

The second incident happened at 2pm on a 
Sunday afternoon at the stairwell near the 
Commonwealth Bank and the Co-op Book- 
shop. The woman managed to escape. When 
she rang police to report the incident, she dis- 
covered that another woman was raped just off 


bar. It might be your boyfriend or girlfriend. 

The terms ‘rape’ and ‘sexual assault’ can be 
used interchangeably. In the ACT Crimes Act 
Part IIIA Sexual Offences, sexual assault is de- 
fined as sexual intercourse or attempted sexual 
intercourse without consent. Sexual inter- 
course includes the penetration (of a body part 
or object), to any extent, of the vagina or anus 
of a person. It also includes the introduction 
of a penis into the mouth of another person or 
cunnilingus. Indecent assault includes a range 
of se.xual behaviour including, for example, 
someone touching your breasts or exposing 
him or herself to you. There is also a law against 
stalking. If someone has made you feel vio- 
lated or abused, even if you’re not sure that 
his or her behaviour fits into the legal defini- 
tions, the Canberra Rape Crisis Centre encour- 
ages you to seek support and assistance. 

At the time of printing there have been five 
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Getting someone drunk so 
you can have sex with that 
person is rape. 


where fn 
c world i 


Spiking someone’s drink with 
Rohypnol, GHB, sedatives, or 
any other kind of drug and 
having sex with her or him is 
rape. 


women 


rope 


If you think the “fuck a 
fresher” attitude is okay, 
imagine your little sister is 
the fresher. Women are not 
sexual objects or trophies. 


There is no such thing as 
token resistance. How many 
times do we need to say it? 
No means NO! 


Paying for a movie and 
dinner, or giving some- 
one a lift home does 
not mean your date 
owes you anything. 


If someone has consented 
to have sex with you on a 
previous occasion this does 
not mean you are guaran- 
teed sex with that indi- 
vidual in the future (or any 
degree of sexual intimacy or 
attention). 


Consent can stop at any 
point during foreplay. Your 
penis won’t go blue if you 
don’t have sex. If you think 
someone is constantly lead- 
ing you on, find a new part- 
ner who is happy to consent. 


Don’t assume that you are 
going to have sex with 
someone because that person 
is carrying contraception. 

If a person has a reputation 
for having had multiple 
sexual partners it does not 
mean tliat you have a right 
to have sex with that person 
too. 


campus an hour later by a man meeting the 
same description as her attacker. Rape can 
happen at any time of the day. 
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member it is 
not your fault. 
Here is a list of 
a few of the 
contacts who 
can help you. 

- The Canberra 

Rape Crisis 
Centre 02 
6247 2525 

(24 hours a day 
for women and 
children seek- 
ing counsel- 
ling, support, 
information or 
advocacy) 

- For the Deaf 
Community 
the number is 
TTY 02 6247 
1657 during 
business hours 
and the Na- 
tional Relay 
Service (NRS) 
133 677 and 
ask for 02 
6247 2525 


rethink your attitude 
towards sex 

You can do several things to feel safer on cam- 
pus at night or during quiet rimes (such as Sun- 
days). Stick to the well-lit patlis, ratlier than 
talang short cuts. If only because the better lit 
areas have emergency phones. Carry a whistle 
with you, or be prepared mentally to yell at 
someone. One of die best things you can do 
is visualise yourself escaping successftilly from 
a potentially bad situation. Believe dtat you 
will not be a victim. Be aware of where the 
Unisafe emergency phones are. Finally, use die" 
security guards. They are being paid to pro- 
tect you from being assaulted on campus. You 
are not hassUng them if you want to be es- 
corted from the library or computer lab to your 
car, bike or college. You pay GSF! The secu- 
rity guards are a resource that is available be- 
cause it is needed. 

It is also very important to follow your intui- 
tion. If someone is making you feel uncom- 
fortable you do not have to be polite to that 
person. Tell that person to fuck off and leave 
you alone. Get yourself out of the situation as 
quickly as possible and try to find places where 
there are other people around. Report a de- 
scription of any creeps to Unisafe, it might 
make a real difference to someone else’s life. 
Check out the bus timetable for Brian’s bus so 
you don’t have to wait around in the dark for 
ages. 

If you are drinking and you feel that you are 
becoming unusually sleepy and relaxed tell your 
friends so they can look after you. Every week- 
end, on average 30 people are drugged in ACT 
pubs and clubs. ' It can happen to anyone. 

what to do if you have 
been raped 

If you arc a victim of sexual assault, please re- 




n Fncriich ic a <5<'rnnH Lots of repetitive questions will only add to 
t50 ^d ask them to confusion and disaess. In listening, take a 
>isis Centre non-judgemental attitude. It is important to 

remember that no-one deserves to be sexually 
urvivors of Sexual As- assaulted, even if you consider that the indi- 
377 vidual concerned made a poor judgement. Re- 

fte rape to the police member that this person is the survivor of 
3 wer clean vour teeth txauma, and may still be in fear for their safety. 
Malting an initial re- Try and consider what you can to communi- 
port does not mean ^ate your understanding of your friend s expe- 
vou have to go ahead •'•cnee. Let your friend be in control of what is 
with the process It’s happening. Sexual assault is about power and 
up to vou control, and so is the recovery process. It is 

^ ^ ' up to the victim of assault to decide whom to 

what to do tell, and when to do so. Encourage her or him 
• - - ♦ J accept further help and support. You can 

If d if l^riO assist your friend in finding out information 
Kac ^bout her or his rights, including legal serv- 

naa ices, sexual assault support and medical care. 

rSDSd realistic about the type of support you can 

offer your friend and communicate this to her 
If you have a friend or him. 
who tells you he or 

she has been as- This is an issue that everyone on campus needs 

saulted there are to be aware of We all need to admit that sexual 

some things you can assault is happening, we all need to consider 
do. Tell your friend define rape and we need to demand a 

it is not her or his safer campus. If you want to 

?our friend invol«d, ri.c A N U 

that you believe what campus safety 
she or he has told meets 

you. Most survivors every Thurs- 
of sexual assault carry ^pm in 

feelings of self blame the Students 

and shame, telling Association 
you about tlieir expe- conference 
a brave toom (above 

so acknowl- 

edge that bravery monwealth 

with all the support it Bank). Come 

deserves. Listen — contribute 

don’t make any as- ideas and feed- 

sumptions. Your back or take 

friend will tell you away a task to 

what her or his main group 

concerns are. Don’t achieve its aims 

ask why-questions, for a safer cam- 

because that puts a P^^- 

focus on the victim’s Information in this 

behaviour. article was drawn HH 

Let your friend talk at from the Canberra Rape 

his or her own pace. Crisis Centre^s publication, All About 
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miranda tctlow talks to john safran about bizarre 
music fetishes, his failed hip hop career and 
some zany new show called john safran's music 
Jamboree. 


Most people re- 
member John 
Safran as ‘that wacky guy’ on ABC’s Race Around 
the World and for good reason. As any self respecting 
TV junkie from 1997 will recall, his short ^m ex- 
ploits ranged from breaking into Disney Land to place 
an Iraqi doll on a ‘children of the world’ display, get- 
ting locked in an Osaka train station and kicking his 
footy over the Israeli-Palestinian border. However, it 
was as the key instigator of the under appreciated hip 
hop duo. Raspberry Cordial, that John tasted the first 
drops of success. Elaspberry Cordial achieved dizzy- 
ing heights of fame at RMIT when they won the 
campus band competition, but broke up after losing 
the state final. John’s still not completely over it, but 
the imminent release of his new series John Safran^s 
Music Jamboree on SBS has eased the pain somewhat. 
“I really wish I had tliat machine gun force of Eminem 
in my voice, but it’s just not happening. . . .Any Rasp- 
berry Cordial recorded material is really bad. It was a 
bit pre-Gerling and the Avalanches, and we so didn’t 
have that Kraftwerk sound. I’d like to say that we 
were ahead of our times, but I think people didn’t 
buy our records because they didn’t like it. By the 
end of the ten episodes of Jamboree, people will be 
groaning at the number of embittered Raspberry Cor- 
dial references....! wasted ten precious minutes of 
one 25 minute episode telling the full history of Rasp- 
berry Cordial.” Still if you can’t be a musician, what 
could be better than being the (self-acclaimed) Prince 
of Prank in the dog-eat-dog world of tire music in- 
dustry? 

And prank is what John Safran does best. John is still 
grateful to Race Around the World for his beginnings 
in this regard. “In retrospect, it’s one of those things 
where I just go, “God, I was lucky”. The form of 
Race Just lent itself to doing my kind of stuff. And I 
hadn’t even worked it out when it started. My first 
three stories were just totally different to the rest of 
them. I hadn’t really worked out exactly what I was 
doing or what my angle was, or my style. By the fourth 
story when I put a voodoo curse on an ex-girlfnend, 
I thought, oh, this is kind of interesting. So I grew 
up really fast on camera. Everything about Race tlirew 
you into the deep end. Even just being on your 
own for 100 days, and spending ten days 
in every country, [because] if you 
were just a regular person go 
ing on hoUday, that would 
still freak you out... I was 
just pretty lucky to get 
on a show that lent it- 
self to what I enjoy do- 
ing, which is comedy 
based in the real world.” 


Lots of the stuff in the show [came from] these half 
stories I’ve just heard from people and had to 
research.. .rU always end up looking at the music pages 
of newspapers and reading music books, it’s kind of 
what I’d be doing anyway. . .” 

“So you thought you may as well be paid for it as 
well?” 

He laughs. “Yeah. I don’t think I could have done it 
on other topics — well, I could. But John 
Sajran Y Movie Jamboree might not have 
been as .sincere.” /'*^*^**^^ 

John more than proves his passion for ft 

the quirky side of the music industry % ; 1 

as we later discuss the work of Wei rd A1 

Yankovic in generous detail and consider ■ 

possible song choices for the soundtrack 

to his life. “All my favourite songs 

sound pretentious, but I’ll have 

something from Scandal ’us, be- 

cause I’ve really warmed to them 

during the course of the show, and 

everyone else has turned on 

them... even people into Bardot. 

I like New ^ds on the Block’s 

“Hanging Tough”, and I’ll prob- 

ably also have “You Can’t Touch 

This” by MC Hammer, tliat always 

gets me on the dance floor. I was into 

rap in the late ‘80s when no one else 

was really into it, and then in 1990 the 

rest of Australia got on board with MC 

Hammer and Vanilla Ice. So I’d be at a New' Year’s 

Eve party, doing my Vanilla Ice dance on the floor 

and I was cool for one summer, but then everyone 

else caught up.” 

It’s from this personal perspective that John Sajran’s 
Music Jamboree tackles the contemporary music world 
head on. He cites as highlights interviewing various 
Popstars and exposing the extreme contractual obli- 
gations placed on them by record companies (with 
the help of none otlier than Simon Crean, who looked 
delighted to make an appearance on such a alterna- 
tive ‘youth’ show). 


»"■ ^ JCSTri . ,».S 


(f ‘ into it, and then in 1990 the rest of Australia got on board 


From Rjice, John went on 
to turn the tables on Ray Mar 
tin, to taunt a nicotine patch wear 
ing Shane Warne with cigarettes on the 
cricket pitch and parody Quindon Tarver’s ever 
pleasing “Sunscreen Song”. It’s safe to say that John 
Sajran^s Music Jamboree is in keeping with this tradi- 
tion, although John admits that, “Most of the crea- 
tively satisfying work is not at all fun to be doing... I 
wouldn’t do any of these pranks if I wasn’t filming 
them”. 

“The initial idea [of Jamboree] was to stay in the ball 
park of stuff I’d done in the past, but within the pa- 
rameters of music. . .That’s my favourite topic, I guess. 


with MG Hammer and Vanilla Ice. So I’d be at a New Year’s Eve 
party, doing my Vanilla Ice dance on the floor and I was cool 
for one summer, but then everyone else caught up." 


discussing 

rock lyric assisted youth suicide wdth a defensive Ozzy 
Osbourne and talking to a Detroit rap outfit called 
the Insane Clown Posse who adopted wrestler style 
personas for the camera. Over the course of the se- 
ries he also interviews American lawyers involved in 
legal battles in the US to ban glowsticks (dubbed 
drug paraphernalia for their association with rave cul- 
ture), sends Melbourne’s SAW shock jock Steve Price 
reelingwith ecstasy tablets (read: paracetamol) printed 


with the station name and enlists a posse of ‘80s danc- 
ers sporting pink fluoro leg warmers to reek revenge 
Footloose sx^\c on his former school principal, a Rabbi 
who continues to battle the notion of the school so- 
cial. And if you want to get nine 18-19 year old guys 
into an exclusive Melbourne night club, or produce 
a music video sufficiently alternative and avant garde 
enough to secure you a place on Rage, you need look 
no further: Music Jamboree has all the answers for 
you and the otlier members of your cutting edge ga- 
rage band. 

With his refusal to shy away from anything, be it 
McDonald’s legal threats to a band daring to (ab)use 
their logo on an album cover or the wheelings and 
dealings of Rupert Murdoch, it’s not surprising that 
the show’s credits feature a fairly hefty list 

» of legal consultants. I asked John if he 
^ was worried about getting sued. “The 
law is really weird. Defamation, on 
many levels, is not what you 
iv.j would initially think. Two sets 

rtn ^ of SBS lawyers went through 

everything, and for some rea- 
’^1 son, it just wasn’t defamatory. 

production company lawyers 
went dirough everything as well, 
^ and it’s not because I’m insane, the 

lawyers are as well... they’re pretty old 
school and they crack the whip over 
me... I guess over the years I’ve learnt 
about the law, so you just kind of take it 
on board in subtle ways . You don’t even 
bother writing an idea [sometimes].” I asked him 
whetlier he thought the prospect of a lawsuit encour- 
aged self-censorship, but John was matter of fact about 
it, “I just figure out some way to do the same idea in 
a different way. For example, you can’t illegally record 
sound, and I just know that from TV I’ve done in 
the past. I’m not like, ‘Oh man, I can’t believe I can’t 
record sound without someone’s permission’. . .There 
is no hidden story that is not in the show and that I 
can’t put to air because SBS won’t let me.’ 

So, where does John Safran go from here? “It’s kind 
of hard to know. I haven’t worked that out in my 
head yet. I think there is a bit more life left in music, 
maybe just another five episodes or something.” 
And he still has some ideas on the drawing 
board, “I tried to get Slim Dusty [on the 
show], because I was going to do a story 
on the history of non hip hop acts who 
try and save their careers by hooking 
up with a hip hop outfit and releasing 
a song. Like Aerosmith pulled it off 
with ‘Walk this way’ with Run 
DMC...We found about ten lame ass 
‘someone over the hill trying to revitalise 
tlieir career vrith hip hop’. I was going to try 
and revitalise Slim Dusty by getting him to sing 
“My name is Slim Dusty” to the Eminem song, but 
he wouldn’t do it...He’s got too much respectability 
or something.” 

However, John Safi^ did convince Frenzal Romb 
to do a version of ‘Punch in the fiice’ using a Paki- 
stani Toombor, and Ross Wilson from Daddy Cool 
to play ‘Eagle Rock’ on a West African instrument 
not dissimilar to a xylophone. John continues to har- 
bour hopes that Slim will change his tune once the 
series goes to air. . . 
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what does ecstasy do and why do we 
want to take it? hr nicholsoo looks at the 
controversy surroundins the drug, and ar- 
gues that science and proper contextual 
understanding provide a corrective to a 
debate strangled by both prohibition poli- 
tics and worn-out baby-boomer rhetoric. 




ryday life. Some say taking the drug is like, sur- 
prise, surprise, ecstasy. The drug releases mus- 
cular tensions in the body due to the freeing 
of mental anxiety in tlie brain. Saunders ex- 
plains: 

“The ideas of Wilhelm Reich, a radical student 
of Freud who developed hisjown theories, may 
be relevant. Reich develp'ped the theory that 
children in dmes of trauma^’b^ee themselves 
against pain by tensing i, their muscles, a reac- 
tion which becomes habitual,' and which de- 
velops into what he called TfCdy armour’. As 
adults, people prevent themselves from being 
hurt through ‘being cool’: avoiding expression 
of emotions or revealing weaknesses. Reich 
believed that muscular tensions go hand in 
hand with emotional tensions or neuroses, and 
the test for being free of tlie latter is the ability 
to move in an ‘orgasmic’ way with spontane- 
ous undulations flowing smoothly from head 
to toe, a form of movement that often occurs 
spontaneously on MDMA. It could be that the 
drug temporarily removes both neuroses and 
the associated body armour”. 

So next time you are on an ‘e’ and a friend 
starts hugging you like a dickliead to the point 
of irritation, remember that this is quite possi- 
bly a very important release for them. Those 
who-act most differently from their everyday 
{jersoija whilst on an c are those who are the 
most^resfrained, or repressed, in everyday life. 

effects 

There are some side effects to ecstasy which 
range from the inconvenient to the very dan- 
gerous. Some, such as temporary male impo- 
tence arc nothing much to worry about. How- 


— or MDMA in jargon — is digested in tlie 
stomach and enters the blood stream some 
of it reaches the brain. Every six hours the 
amount remaining in the body is roughly 
halved, so that after 24 hours there will be 
only about three per cent left. The chemicals 
in our brain called ‘neurotransmitters’ alter 
our mood and activity level to suit our situa- 
tion, serotonin and adrenaline are two exam- 
ples of such chemicals. Just as adrenaline af- 
fects our activity, serotonin (or 5HT) affects 
our mood. The manner in which MDMA 
works is not yet fully understood. However 
you can safely say that MDMA causes a re- 
lease of serotonin from particular brain cells, 
and this produces a change of mood. In a 
large percentage of cases a very happy mood. 
It also has effects upon blood pressure, pulse 
rate and body temperature. It is this last ef- 
fect that is the cause of a number of deaths at 
raves. 

* j 

v/hy it ‘makes you dance 


In essence the change in the brain’s serot- 
onin alters the subject’s mood quite drasti- 
cally. The drug effects people mentally and 
physically. The drug makes those who have 
taken it feel free of inhibitions and makes 
them want to express themselves in a manner 
that they would otherwise not do so in eve- 


“So, next time you are on an ‘e’ and a 
friend starts hugging you like a 
dickhead to the point of irritation, re- 
member that this is quite possibly a 
very important release for them.” 


■ ■ 
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choose your weopon; but what ore the risks? 

ever, the aforementioned rise in body tem- 
perature can have some very dangerous ef- 
fects if simple precautions aren’t taken. Peo- 
ple have died nom taking too many pills and 
not enough fluids. Many will chase an ex- 
treme high widiOLit realising, or forgetting, 
what it is doing to their body in tlie mean- 
time. You should drink plenty of water whilst 
on ecstasy but not too much. As the Austral- 
ian Drug Foundation website points out “sev- 
eral deaths have occurred from dilutional 
hyponatremia - a condition where a person’s 
brain swells from the excess fluid intake and 
induces a coma.” Recent studies from the UK 
show that a group of people who used ec- 
stasy ten times a month (which is a hell of a 
lot) were experiencing higher levels of 
memory loss Aan non ecstasy users. There 
have also been studies that link ecstasy to de- 
pression. If a person’s serotonin levels are al- 


involved in the drug is greater than the dangers 
involved in taking it then the drug will be widely 
used. In ecstasy the former definitely out weighs 
the latter. The reason why the ‘war’ on soft 
dru^^^nstandy lost is there is no stable philo- 
sQ'^^^^fenioral underpinning to their illegal - 
quite obviously a dangerous drug, 
a^Oa^^Prorcers can point to the amount of 
pere^^^id social destruction it can cause. In 
the case of ecstasy one wonders how the police 
get psyched up enough to chase the social para- 
site which is the 18 year-old raver girl with glit- 
ter on her eyes and pink fairy wings on her back. 
In Australia, there were an estimated 22,700 
drug-related deaths in 1997. Of these, 18,200 
were due to tobacco, 3,700 attributed to alco- 
hol and 800 to illegal drugs (sec ADF Website). 
If the relative dangers of ecstasy are just as 
present, if not more so, in legal drugs, one has 
to question what the basis of die moral panic 


DUS that ecstasy is not 
as heroin or cocaine.” 


tere4Joopften it can have a constant come- 
dQiyn effect,. However, these are generally 
caSe‘S,Jn’*Which people take too much ecstasy. 
Sq as with anything, moderation is the key. 

criMe and punishment 

Something often forgotten, or at least ig- 
nored, by ecstasy users is that ecstasy is ille- 
gal. Take Victoria as a representative exam- 
ple, penalties range from a $2,000 fine and/ 
or one year imprisonment for manufacture 
(if the court is satisfied that the offence is not 
related to trafficking), $3,000 and/or one 
year’s imprisonment for possession/use (not 
relating to trafficking) to fines of up to 
$250,000 and/or 25 years imprisonment for 
commercial trafficking. So often you see a dis- 
mayed police officer question ask the ques- 
tion ‘why are we loosing the war against this 
drug?’ It appears that many in the commu- 
nity just don’t get it. First, it is blatantly ob- 
vious that ecstasy is not in the same league as 
heroin or cocaine. It is not hard to work out 
why people take a drug like ecstasy. You could 
diink of it as a formula, if the level of fun 


around ecstasy is. To my mind it has its origins 
in an Anglo/ American Puritan attitude which 
pervades our society and seems to say anything 
that makes you happy and isn’t ‘natural’, i.e. 
picking potatoes and playing rugby, is tliere- 
fore wrong. In short, the platform for illegality 
is'shoddy and the drugs are fun, and that’s why 
pedpl^Yake! them. 


I don’t actually like raves at all. I’lj-find^thdjn 
tedious and quite often packed tp^lh^rai^ers 
with wankers so who are very self-c6nscious and 
wear shirts like Tripper instead of^THstfa — 
good one guys. Anyway I find all this tedium 
quite ironic for a scene that pioneered use of 
ecstasy as a recreational drug. The concept of a 
rave is a good one, and I have had good times 
at raves in the past. The gay abandon (pun in- 
tended) of having a good time for the sake of it 
really is very appealing. However, the attitude 
of the media has not been so accepting. In his 
1997 book Gangland, Mark Davis documents 
the coverage of the deadi of Sydney teenager 
Anna Wood. She died after taking supposedly 
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/onders how the police get psyched up enough to chase the 
parasite which is the 1 8 year-old raver girl with glitter on her 
eyes and pink fairy wings on her back..." ^ 


ecstasy and the Daily Telegraph’s 
M'as somewhat predictable. Big head- 
rants against the dangers of all drugs, 
comparing ecstasy to heroin and the like, were 
the order of the day. Ecstasy is, or at least was, 
a new drug, and it is correct for the media to 
show an interest in it. If there is eviden<x,that 
a large number of young people are j 
drug its hardly surprising that the me 
some attention to it, especially if it hai|| 
someone. The problem^ as,T>avis pofq 
the lack of context in t-ho re^ 1 

gers and results of ov^^se-^eptas) 
compared with those Oi(oUier d^ 1 




on in this ar- 
ticle. Those in 
psing^dus control of this 

country ap- 
pear to have a 
‘see no evil, 
hear no evil’ 
attitude to- 
wards the 

weekend Anna died six'^tefijia^e boys died of dj.iig,. Ban- 
alcohol poisoning, there was no mention of 4iMgg|?poks 
facts like these in the press. The trendy liberal Ec- 

Phillip Adams-listening crowd is just as bad in |^i9^'d®es not 
many ways. At least tlie conservative line is con- -<; 5 ito^jyeople 
sistent, ‘drugs are bad okay’, but a generation talSTng the 

that smok^damarijuana and went to pep ral- drug, all it 

lies, I r^^^i^jt&ts, can’t be against drugs does is stop 

completS^\^^ever, tliere is a lack of knowl- people from 

edge of ft^e^subiee?:, and the pervasive fear that accessing im- 

the trendyltff^ight be left oupjf the debate, portant infor- 

means there can be no genu^^^^,ussion on mati^tiibout 

the subject in the media, ^^^^^enior lec- ad ^^fe y.’re 

turer at the music school ^|®;|li^ 0 d, “your 
generation has no reason you’ve n 

got nothing to fight against.’’^T!'^m don’t need c^^^^pffon 

me to tell you how fucking stupid that com- with a repre- 


the AFP, the 
representative 
noted that as 
.paTf’-qf the 
^j;s,*\cam- 
^ai£n^:,tOi stop 
^oeople .faking 
C6«ta-sf they 
were advertis- 
ing the fact 
that pills taken 
generally 
aren’t pure ec- 
stasy, and can be a concoction of dangerous 
chemicals. Doesn’t this line of argument then 
assume that if it^^ppurer ecstasy it would 
be a lot less da^pQt^?''So if the laws on ec- 
stasy weren’t s^^Sgiritjas they currently are 
it might not bfe^i|T|sMhat the only people 


(Above) Saint Francis in Ecstasy on sacredartgallery.com. 

social issues, such as drug use, should at least 
decriminalise the drug. 

As I finish writing this article a man has been 
caught at Sydnej^'^pppt with 14,000 ecstasy 
tabs in his lugg^g&^iiesc tabs would have 
gone to makirig^ic^fcj|iave really enjoyable 
evenings all aro^d*^v^ralia, and^^MjJiave 
put a nice twist bBid^tfiday-in d'^j^ p^^ pd- 
ing and oppressive world in wh^ffii ^j^ ^Pvc. 


Hc“will.go to jail for about 25 


Dne saipr lecturer at the rStt^ school told a friCTltl, ‘your 
tion has no reason to take drugs, you’ve got nothing to fight 

against.”’ 


18 V 


yyoroni, i5, vol54 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009965 




wise, theme wise and style wise. They’ve all 
just been stepping stones really”. 

The key to understanding Beneath Clotids ’is to 
appreciate it not as a piece of political com- 
mentary but as a story. Ivan makes it clear that 
“there’s no rights or wrongs, there’s just per- 
spectives, and this is my perspective. I just 
wanted to tell my family’s story and my story. 
I didn’t set out to write a story about police- 
black relations or racism or anything like tliat. 
I just wanted to tell a story from something of 
myself. . .any issues that can be taken out of the 
story are just a by-product”. Perhaps it is tliis 
which makes the him powerful. As an audi- 
ence member it becomes difficult to analyse 
the plot with reference to die current political 
climate. No matter what skew you attempt to 
place upon it, the film is very obviously based 
in the reality of die rural environment. What it 
shows is merely the trudi. 

Arguably, the reason that this is possible is be- 
cause of the honesty which seems to be so much 
a part of Sen’s filmmaking. This is a story' which 
is “first and foremost. ..just about a couple of 
kids that are close to me and set in a country 
and a landscape that’s close to me as well”. It’s 
this honesty which allows the film to have the 
experiences which make fascinating stories audience that it does. Having 

given die right environment. Beneath Clouds 
is die end product of many years of work in 
short film and script writing. Sen’s modier mar- 
ried the local newspaper editor when Sen was 
nearing the end of his high school education 
and introduced him to 

sound recor^ng and can> 

Television. During his flir- 
V ; ' 'H; ther studies at the Austi'al- 

a ian Film Television and Ra- 
dio School, Sen made a 
number of short films with 
the Australian Film Com- 
mission, SBS Independent 

films have won awards in- 
die Sydney Film Festival in 
2000 for Dust And Best Cinematography at the 
St Kilda Film Festival in 2000 for Wmd. Dur- 
ing this time he was writing Beneath Clouds-. 

“the writing part of it was 
hard as it was tii ree yeai's 
writing part time and 
six montiis full time” . 

^3tii themes similar 
to his previous 

works. Beneath ^ 

Clouds is a story 
which is “basically 
just a culmination ^ 

of all the short Aw 

films: story 


weneath doudm^^^sort of 
pbad movie/ilfatini the journey 
. of two country kids across rural 
®ew south wales.K^Si" 


amber beavis chats 
director ivan sen* 


Living in Canberra — the University/ Public 
Service Town that it is — it is easy to forget 
what goes on outside of an our immediate en- 
vironment. Occasionally we might read in a 
paper tliat rural NSW is experiencing a drought 
or we might see on the news that regional Vic- 


been released in the wake of Rabbit P7-oof Fence, 
Beneath Clouds does invite comparisons with 
Phillip Noyce’s film. This is, however, a film 
that stands alone mostly thanks to die creative 
instincts of Sen, who admitted that “I’m not 
sure what I was trying to do but really I just 
wanted to create a really strong emotion in the 
audience... and I feel that I’ve created this.” 
There are a number of elements in the film 
which evoke a response in its audience, not die 
least of which are the somewhat eccentric use 
of animal cameos. Cats in cornfields, moths 
dying in die gutter, dead foxes draped over 
signposts and horses off to the slaughter, all of 
these images help to create a film which is more 
than die sum of its parts. As Sen explained: 
“For me, they’re just details of die environ- 
ment and the characters that help put the au- 

■ ice in die minds of the characters. But 
? beauty of film is diat when you throw 
jg naked imagery people can start to read 
^.««'^|E^gs into it... some people just see it 
as a dead moth and some people see 
it'asTena being eaten by her family. 

' Frh;aware of diat but diat’s riof?i^hy,. 

k ■'/I^gU^jtJn diere. I put it in tli^el' 

'-*• 5^^ause when I used to sit at 
homf; on a summers day I used 
to go sit in the gutter and 
Aj. ^'ish that 1 could get out of the 
' towrl'and I’d^pit on the ground 
./ I’d look down and see ants 
^eating moth:$ dr ants eating 


i;- each other And That’s why I 


beneath 
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served? 


the australian international hotel 
school is once again in the 
news, mark thomson investigates 
an institution which has already 
cost the act taxpayer forty 
million dollars. 


fact, it is not clear tliat the School could 
accommodate 300 students without plac- 
ing an unacceptable strain on its facilities, 
costs, or class sizes. The School’s 120 resi- 
dential places, for instance, are already fully 
occupied. Another source of uncertainty is 

the School’s 
recent deci- 
sion to end its 
(ruinously 
expensive) 
partnership 
with Cornell 
University, 
which “en- 
d o r s e d ” 
AIMS de- 
grees, a key attraction for prospective stu- 
dents. 

The AIHS’s promises about its viability have 
changed over time. Originally, the School 
was intended to be genuinely commercially 
viable, making a high enough profit to cover 
its costs and repay the (alb^eit reduced) in- 
terest on its debts to the ACT govern- 
ment. After 1996, everyone accepted that 
the Hotel School would only ever make 
an “accrual” profit, that is, enough to 
defray its operating costs. But now, once 
again under review, the Hotel School is 
arguing that it warrants an ongoing sub- 
sidy of at least one and a half million dol- 
lars per annum. “There is a real issue in 
eitlier viewing the school as a money-mak- 
ing venture, or a specialist part of the ACT 
family of educational institutions,” claims 
Deputy Director, Glen Gaskill. “The 
AlHS provides a high quahty specialised 
course in hotel management, well accred- 
ited and well sought after by the indus- 
try. It brings a significant base in the hos- 
pitality industry to the ACT, with its mix 
of local, national and international stu- 
dents. The AIHS also provides significant 
economic benefits to the community as a 
whole.” The fluidity of the management’s 
rhetoric has been matched by overly op- 
timistic, if not dishonest, accounting prac- 
tices. For instance, the 2000 Budget pre- 
dicted that a steady rise in student num- 


Forget the ANU’s follies, ANUTECH and In the first year of its operations, fewer than 
the “Innovations” Building. Over the last twenty students enrolled, and, up to this year, 
seven years, the. ACT government has em- only 150 students had graduated. Accord- 
barked on an adventure in private education, ing to Deputy Director, Glen Gaskill, the 
which has cost the taxpayer somewhere be- school now has 160 students, well below the 
tween forty and fifty million dollars. The Aus- notional “break-even” number of 300. In 
tralian Interna- 
tional Hotel 
School, situated 
around the Hotel 
Kurrajong, offers 
a Bachelor’s de- 
gree in Business 
(Hotel Manage- 
ment), on a “mil 
fee, not for 
profit” basis. 

One of these degrees will set you back around 
fifty thousand dollars. The Flotel School has 
never been profitable, it desperately needs 
millions in government subsidy, and it is un- 
der yet another review. 

The ACT government agreed in principle to 
help establish a Hotel School in 1992, sell- 
ing the Hotel Kurrajong complex and lend- 
ing capital to the Canberra Instimte of Tech- 
nology at very favourable rates. In the years 
before the School opened in 1995, its man- 
agement “went to i^e Ritz”. Initial projec- 
tions had placed the school’s estabfishment 
costs at twelve and a half miUion dollars, but 
by June 1996, the government had extended 
over twenty three million dollars in credit, 

$205 per taxpayer, which it would never re- 
cover. In his 1996 report, the Auditor-Gen- 
eral criticised the School’s management and 
budgeting practices, and tlie cost-blow outs 
these had produced. The ACT Government 
bought out the School and cancelled its 
debts. 

This fiasco was in part the result of “one off” 
causes, but the weakness of the research 
which underpinned the 1992 bid has created 
a chronic, structural, problem which dogs the 
School to this day: unprofitably low 
enrolments. The high fixed costs of running 
a faculty and a hotel mean that School’s bot- 
tom line is acutely sensitive to fluctuations in 
the numbers of its (full fee paying) smdents. 


“There is a real issue in either viewing the school as a 
money-making venture, or a specialist part of the ACT 
family of educational institutions.” 


(Above); all manner of exciting career paths are open to 
AIHS graduates. 
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bers would see the Hotel School “break- graduates, and has cost the taxpayer be- The pending review can only conclude 
even” by 2003/2004, with nine million tween forty and fifty million dollars. You that the AIHS will need large public sub- 
dollars in net debts to the government, do the maths. sidies for the remainder of its unnatural 

This increase in enrolments never eventu- life. The Stanhope government will be left 

ated. The to decide be- 

taxpayer tween closing 

obliged to The ACT sovernment became the School’s only share- epCJ^writing 

cancel holder and only creditor, subsidising a cash-strapped 

million enterprise with a bottomless pit of other people s money. ment, and prop- 

dollars in ping up an 

debts, and unviable, and 

will have ideologically 

to provide suspect, institu- 

the School with between one and two mil- 
lion dollars a year in subsidies. 


The experience of three different ACT ad- 
ministrations over the last 
decade illustrates why gov- 


tion. 


The AIHS raises ideological, as well as decade illustrates why gov- 
commercial, issues. The School is proud ernments should keep out 
of its “niche type of specialist education”, of private enterprise. Any 
and claims that, “The AIHS will always be commercial venture which 
a small, almost elite, institution where was as unprofitable as the 
there will be a limited number of students AIHS would have been iiq- 
enrolled.” But it is difficult to see how a uidated long ago. Instead, 
genuine (let alone an “almost”) elitism the ACT government be- 
could thrive under a regime of high up- come the School’s only 
front fees and unprofitably low student shareholder and only 
numbers. A student from Australia or New creditor, subsidising a 
Zealand who entered the school in May of cash-strapped enterprise 
this year will be charged $47,780 over the with a bottomless pit of 
course of their three year degree. Interna- other people’s money. By 
tional students will pay $53,ft70. Altliough lobbying successive adrnin- 
this regime is well established internation- istrations, using sliding 
ally, it seems to have washed poorly with definitions of “commercial 
Australians, who have many cheaper op- vaiability” and “public 
tions, from TAPE and University degrees, good”, the Hotel School 
to diplomas from other private colleges.- has gained almost fifty mil - 
Further, it is at least arguable that few lion dollars in grants, 
Canberrans would have wanted the ACT rather than the twelve and 
government to subsidise an educational in- a half million dollars in 
stitution which was accessible only to the loans projected in 1992. 
rich. This is the position the government The average voter prob- 
has fallen into. ably finds it impossible to 


other people’s money. By 
lobbying successive admin- 
istrations, using sliding 
definitions of “commercial 
vaiability” and “public 


rather than the twelve and 
a half million dollars in 
loans projected in 1992. 
The average voter prob- 
ably finds it impossible to 
decide wliich individuals or 
parties to blame, and our 
political leadership are ham- 
strung by the moral right of 
current students to com- 


The School argues that it rccewes less fond- 

mg per student from the ACT administi a- political leadership are ham- 
don than most universities receive from the ^^^ung by the moral right of 
Federal government. It depends on how students to com- 

you do foe numbers The subsidy of one ^^e degrees for which 

and a half million dollars per annum, which f^ey have paid exorbitant 
the School recently requested, conies to sums 

less than ten thousand dollars for each stu- ^f public money already “in- 
dent. This comparatively low figure, how- vested” can act as an argu- 
ever Ignores the enormous capital costs of 
establishing the School. In the last seven c^hnnl 
years, the School has had “around 150” 


(Above): The Hotel School has o staff of world-renowned experts. 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009968 




discs 



!HI SMIPilil^ MINE 



WARNING; 

AiphCil 


moSHAM MEIO ■ WCKaajCK • SOTHOF « Wnw- ROD D»5WK1N5 pool 

HOCOASrANK FLAW ' 1} S10HFS ’ MUSHBOOMHF AO Ufa SEVENOUSr 
I eOUAINCPOWr COALCHAMBFO mb FOMBIF iniY OSBOUHME MirCIID 


blackalicous, blazins arrow 
leo Shanahan 

In the letters page there is a criticism that my reviews 
are too s elf-indulgent. Accep ting that fact let me say, 
hick you IHHHmiHl yo'-i deprecating little 
nerd at least publish a rant under your real name, its 
not my fault my hipness makes you insecure. With that 
out of the way, let me just say that Blackalicious’ Blaz- 
iujf Arrow is one of the most important albums for 
mainstream hip-hop in a long time. Though the popu- 
lar move away from ganstsa hip hop to a more arthouse 
intelligent music has been present for a very long time, 
epitomised by great groups like The Roots and De La 
Soul, hip-hop is constandy having to justify mainstream 
due to the likes of Eminem. Don’t get me wrong, I 
own all Eminem’s albums, but it’s very hard to ex- 
plain to someone who wants to think of hip hop as 
gutter mouthed rhyming slang why Eminem and tiie 
RZA are valid artists. You would be much better of to 
point to this group of guys from California. This al- 
bum is fun, genuine, mildly political and most impor- 

various the scorpion kins, soundtrack 
thorn m 

Ah, commercialism, how we love thee. How else would 
a man who is the lifeblood of professional wrestling 
become an executive producer of a Hollywood block- 
buster without even trying? How else would some guy 
who was not much more than really, really beefy be- 
come not only a wrestler, not only an “actor,” but an 
international pop icon whose face can be seen on t- 
shirts around the globe? And how else would bands 
with names like Hoobastank ever get published? Tliis 
release is really only masquerading as a soundtrack to a 
film, being in fact a collection of songs “from and in- 
spired by the motion picture.” This basically means 
they only actually used the Godsmack single in the 
movie and then dredged up a whole heap of similar 
(read: identical) sounding bands’ songs that required 
the lowest royalties. Generally speaking, this album is 
extremely samey — and, as I am not particularly fond 
of rap-metal or pop-metal or whatever you want to 


tantiy, musically e.xceptional. Working with members 
of Jurassic 5, Chali 2NA and Cut Chemist on track 6 
and track 12, “Chemical callisthenics”, a flickin’ in- 
credible track that, if performed at some writer’s festi- 
val, would win awards. There are a whole bunch of 
other impressive names who helped out including Zach 
Dc La Rocha (Rage Against the Machine) Ben Harper 
and ?uestlove (the Roots) and Money Mark. This al- 
bum is a completely impressive achievement and die 
best tracks are track 8 “Paragraph President”, track 10 
“Make You Feel That Way”, a wholly positive song 
asking the listener to appreciate the common beauty 
of everyday life. These guys won’t be touring with 
masks and chainsaws, but I ask you to reconsid er buy- 
ing your next Star Gate sounduack||^^H|and just 
listen to this album in the record store. These guys arc 
serious and deserve to be taken seriously. 


call the general Limp Bizkit/Nickelback school of 
music. In fact I would be extremely hard pressed to 
tell the difference between any of the tracks on this 
album in a double-blind test, except die first few bars 
of the Mushroomhead song, which miraculously avoids 
using the overdrive pedal or a melodic plucking intro 
(although it doesn’t last long). I suppose this sound- 
track is not technically a bad thing — it does have some 
reputable names such as System of a Down, Coal 
Chamber and Rob Zombie, however these tracks are 
not the artists’ best and the songs in between are vir- 
tually identical. Overall it is fairly uninspiring, being 
neither terrible nor particularly good, and ends up com- 
ing across as nothing more than a boring waste of time. 
Buy the Conan the Barbarian soundtrack instead, it 
has much more musical integrity than Creed ever could. 
Besides, as if Conan wouldn’t shit all over The Rock in 
a fight. 





ozomatli, embrace the chaos 
“matilda” fordinssrass-mavis 

It was by chance that I first came across Ozomatli. 
Like any good scamming student journo, I attempted 
to use my tenuous connections to being a member of 
“the press”, in order to secure free tickets to the Blues 
and Roots Festival for myself and a “photographer”. 
It seemed I was not the only bright spark student edi- 
tor witli such ambitions, and to prove my legitimate 
media interest I might need to interview someone, say 
Ozomatli, and publish it prior to the event. Being apa- 
thetic, and slightly chastened by the fact that my mo- 
tives were so patently obvious, I gave up and bought 
my own flicking ticket. 

Big mistake. After the 13 hour drive to Byron Bay 
from Canberra, I actually checked out Ozomatli. The 
band calls their style of music something like Latin 
Hip Hop Funk Jazz Rap, which either puts them up 
in the pretension stakes with the wannabes exploring 
the possibilities of techno-folk-death metal-garage- 


electronica or makes them amazing musicians. They 
are the latter. The band had 12 people on stage, play- 
ing instruments ranging from the usual guitars and 
bongo drums, to horns, clarinets and someone doing 
incredibly fast . rap vocals. They capped off their per- 
formance with an encore in the middle of the crowd. I 
was awed. And so I, like the other newly converted, 
took the next step and bought myself a copy of tiieir 
latest album. Embrace the chaos. The CD is as ener- 
getic and musically diverse as the live act, and there are 
no songs that nudge you towards the skip button on 
your CD player. The rap vocals by De La Soul, Medusa 
and Kanetic Source on a number of the tracks are a 
treat, and the songs “Guerrillero”, “Pa lante” and “Dos 
Cosas Ciertas” particularly stand out. Tliis CD is so 
good that even the techno-folk-death metal afficianados 
might want to check out. 
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Browsing in the “art” section of bookshops, I notice 
tliat it’s difficult to find anytliing besides coffee table 
books with mundane commentary or dry historical 
companions. Other titles overcompensate for their 
impenetrable language with gimmicky formats. “True 
Colours” is refreshing in that if offers both a serious 
analysis of tlie roots of tlie avant-garde and an absorb- 
ing social commentary of die New York artscene from 
die days of Abstract expressionism to the present. 

Anthony Haden-Guest, a writer for Vanity Fair, has 
been a witness to the art circus in New York, and 
through interviews, research and first-hand observa- 
don, demonstrates the confusion of talent, celebrity, 
money and art that characterises diis world. 

Haden-Guest moves from one curious anecdote to the 
next. Upon moving to New York in the 60’s, for ex- 
ample, art critic Robert Hughes storms into the mid- 
dle of the street and discharges a shotgun in a rage 


about having his Harley-Davidsoii stolen. There are 
tales about Basquiat’s decline and Studio 54, and how 
money changed people’s taste in the 80’s. 

Sure, this kind of material would not interest every- 
one, and Haden-Guest can be a bit too exhausdve in 
covering art auctions and dealers. There is also far too 
much space devoted to Jeff Koons — what is the big 
deal with his kitsch monstrosities? 

I’d recommend tliis book to pop-culture junkies and 
art enthusiasts in particular, but if you are neither of 
tliese, you wouldn’t find a more escapist piece of non- 
fiction on your course reading list. 


COLORS 


ANTHONY HADEN-GUEST 


michael darsaville, tales of a blackbanned new ase punk Journalist: poems and Journalism 

mark thomson 


Despite his prolific output, Michael Dargaville, Aus 


poetry elite and Sir Isaac Newton. He has carefully 
chosen his weapons: “I [have] decided that the only 
way to fight the seemingly fascist and totalitarian me- 
dia [is] to fight them head on tlirough the most vile 
and filthy language I [can] throw at them.” Accord- 
ingly, the media are: “lying evil parasites deadly scum 
motherfuckers”, “flicking Nazi CUNTS” and “scum”. 
The worst offender is mogul Rupert Murdoch, a 
“Filthy evil ... scum fucking Nazi”. Not surprisingly, 
the concentration of media ownership in this country 
(itself “a human rights abuse”) makes Michael want 
to “vomit in dead toilets”. But he never loses sight of 
the personal dimension, usually his own. In the touch- 
ing poem “Sometimes it All Gets a Bit Too Much”, 
Dargaville complains, “My whole life [is] bitter and 
twisted and the whole happy Murdoch family buying 
chocolates.” Michael, your struggle has the unequivo- 
cal support of the ANU Poetry Collective, and we wish 
you every luck. 


tralia’s most committed political poet, remains obscure, 
ridiculed and ignored by what he calls “the Literary 
Mafia”. Could it be that his aggressive political lyrics, 
which often depart into diatribe and obscenity, offend 
and stultify his audience? Or maybe, as he suggests, 
Rupert Murdoch, Lucifer and the Reptoids, a species 
of non- human aliens who live on the other side of the 
moon, have entered into a psychotronic conspiracy to 
have Dargaville “black- banned” from the Australian 
media. In any case, this neglect cannot ouriast Michael’s 
recent promotion to the position of Ascended Master 
Archangel Michael, head of the Galactic Federation. 
In fact, I am astounded that Michael manages to snatch 
the hours for writing from his pressing task of safe- 
guarding the world from alien attack. 

Dargaville knows who his enemies are: the CIA, the 
police, doctors, psychologists, fundamentalists, the 


James srieve, they’re only human 

ms dissatisfaction 


“They’re Only Human”, is ANU academic James awakening of fourteen-year old Susie, who finds herself 
Grieve’s first work of teen fiction and, I hope, not his embroiled not only in animal liberatory politics but also 
last. The teen marketplace has always taken a ratlier stodgy in a steamy relationsliip witlt her English teacher, Mr 

view of what constitutes a “racy” book for young peo- Larmour. Wliile Grieve creates an engaging framework 

pie, and Grieve has certainly pushed the envelope with to depict the confusion of moral relationships betvs'cen 

this novel, a tale of a young woman’s coming-of-age in a people, and between people and animals, the novel suf- 

bucolic semi-rural setting outside of Canberra. That said, fers here and tliere from a certain ham-fistedness, which 

because “They’re Only Human” is written with a self- shows itself in slightly stilted prose and situations trans- 

concious attention to plot development; and because patently designed to prove rhetorical points about, for 
some of its characters have a stock quality (which niakes instance, tlie naevity of particular brands of animal rights 

tliem slighty more sympatlietic than caidboard cut-outs), politics. 

“They’re Only Human” may have been more successflil , . , , 

mjrmcais. Grieve, having taught “French to die Eng- ^hey re Only Human also comes dangerously close, 

lish and English to the French”, would have been well to condoning aspects of I^niour s predatory 

placed to use tliat most seductive of tongues to expound Grieve is to be applauded for attempt- 

on the subteltics of tlie near-paedophilic relationsliip upon f 

wliich his novel’s dissection of animal rights discoui^e s^ong-hcarted xacum, die novel raised more 

eyebrows tlian just nunc by sexualismg Lamour and 

1V9I..O* rN • * I • 1 • i • 1 


They’re Only Human” tracks the political and sexual 
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all films reviewed ore screening at ronin and greater union cinemas 


life as a house, irwin winkler 

maria the tumour 







Life ns a House is a film which is the unashamed prog- I 
eny of middle America. Hailed as an less urbane ver- I 
sion of American Beauty, Life as a House looks at ap- | 
patently dysfunctional, middle-class, Americans who ' 
live out their mediocre lives but in the end come to a 1 
more Hill realisation of tliemselves as people. Well hur- i 
rah for them. Where American Beauty was gossipy and 
strange and honest. Life as a House is a chocolate box ! 
of a film, taking refuge in trite narrative devices and a 1 
pathetic excuse for angst. i 

We are introduced to what has become a hackneyed ' 
plot: George Monroe (Kevin Kline) gets fired from his 
job as an architect which he has hated for every one of 1 
the twenty years he’s worked it. On the very same day, i 
he’s diagnosed with terminal cancer. He’s divorced. i 
His ex (Kristen Scott Thomas) doesn’t seem to like i 
him. His teeny-goth son (Hayden Christensen) despises i 
him. His house isn’t really a house — more like a shack | 
really. So he docs what anyone with four months to 
live does. He decides to rebuild not only his house, i 
but his life. Wow. What a fighter. i 

This allows for much angsting from all cast members, 
something we saw in American Beauty, but here it’s 
sugar-coated. We have your obnoxious, disillusioned. 


Star wars II: attack of the clones, george lucas 

maty k 

In Attack of the C'/o»er George Lucas demonstrates that 
he has learnt from many of his mistakes in The Phan- 
tom Menace. The latest installment in the Star Wars 
saga is a fast paced film with a creative plot and superb 
special effects. 

The story begins with the attempted assassination of 
Senator Padme Amidala (Natalie Portman) who was 
embroiled in a political batde over how to handle tlae 
separatists in the Galactic Republic. Obi-Wan Kenobi 
(Ewen McGregor) and Anakin Skywalker (Hayden 
Christensen) are called in to protect the Senator firom 
the killer. The two Jedi split up with Obi-Wan Kenobi 
venturing around the galaxy, and Anakin protecting 
Padme. Obi-Wan Kenobi discovers that a rogue Jedi 
has ordered a clone army for the Republic (the clones 
are made from Jango-Fett; Boba-Fett’s brother). He 
then ventures to a Trade Federation planet where he 
discovers that the Separatists are responsible for the 
attempted assassination of Padme Amidala. This leads 
to a classic Star Wars finale with the Jedi facing off 
against the Separatists. The battle scenes involving Obi- 
Wan Kenobi and Jango-Fett are magnificent. Further- 
more, the film includes a final stellar light-sabre battle 
between Yoda, Anakin, Obi-Wan and Count Dooku. 
This battle was so awesome that I cannot think of 


40 days and 40 nights, michael lehmann 

lillith dVree 


Sometimes there’s nothing better than a good glass of 
Shiraz, a half decent translation of Amos Oz and the 
funky beats of Lamb. At other times there’s trash. Trash 
is excellent to sooth the nerves, the ego or the soul 
and it was with this thesis in mind that I went to the 
cinema. Unfortunately the last screening of the Britney 
Spears classic, Crossroads, had been and gone at 5:30, 
but all was not lost. There was always 40 Days and 40 
Nights... 

Josh Hartnett puts some very definite distance here 
between himself and his Black Hawk Down character. 
Meet Matt Sullivan (Hartnett), who was in love with a 
perfect girl until she dumped him and got engaged to 
a guy played by an actor who used to be on The Bold 
and the Beautiful. Personally I don’t blame her one bit 
— he has this habit of filming her constantly with a 
video camera. Creepy, definitely creepy. But wait for 
it, it gets creepier. Every time he has a random shag. 
Matt is driven to flee since he is convinced that the 
ceiling is going to break apart and that he will be 
dragged into the ether never to be seen again. If this 
wasn’t bad enough, he goes to get advice from his 
brother the priest and, against all religious advice, de- 
cides that he is going to swear off all forms of sex for 


loner, but Kline just can’t keep the good-naturedness 
he did so well in his Presidential film, Dave, out of die 
picture. Scott Thomas tries to be the brave-face-house- 
wife but is unbelievably pensive for a woman with two 
kids in prc-school. Christensen seems to be trying for 
the weird kid/ tortured offepring niche and docs pretty 
well at all the yelling, pouting and posturing which 
seem to be intrinsic to diis cliche. But the truth is that 
his portrayal of a tortured teen with the hair dye, eye 
make-up, dabbling in prostitution, burgeoning drug 
habit and piercings is just silly. 

This is a film which made promises and just didn’t de- 
liver. Apart from one or two classic moments, I was 
not diverted from tire film’s poor excuse for an exami- 
nation of family politics and human relations. By the 
time the credits rolled, I had had more than enough of 
the film’s premise that if you have blue hair and 
piercings you must be a reprobate and your passage to 
normality will be marked by the discarding of these 
trappings of misspent youth. I say, bring on the hair 
dye. 


enough teenage boy superlatives to give it justice. All I 
can say is that when Yoda entered the battle I though 
to myself, “My whole life has been building up to this 
moment.” 

The worst aspect of this movie is the Anakin-Amidala 
romantic sub plot. Essentially, this sub plot features 
possibly the worst scenes and dialogue that have fea- 
tured in any film ever. All I can do to help you under- 
stand the magnitude of the crapness is to quote 
Anakin’s pick up line, “I don’t like sand its all dry... not 
like you you’re soft and smooth.” Sadly, George Lucas 
still appears unwilling to part with the money to hire a 
scriptwriter. In terms of acting, Hayden Christensen is 
a whiny brat in the same class as Mark Hamill. Though 
Natalie Portman’s career was almost destroyed by the 
dialogue provided to her by George Lucas, her sex ap- 
peal is up after a galactic tiger conveniently ripped her 
shirt off in battle to leave her with a one-piece tank 
top. Ewen McGregor and Ian McDowell were superb 
as Kenobi and Palpatine respectively. 

Overall the movie is worth seeing once for non-fans, 
two-three times for fans, and four-five times for com- 
puter nerds. 

I only saw it twice, honest. 


lent. That’s right. He gives up sex for lent. Huh. 

Enter Erica (Shannyn Sossamon). She’s the feisty, 
quirky, chick — with excellent taste in coats — who 
Matt meets on day one of Lent. What to do? But wait, 
maybe he should be more concerned that all his col- 
leagues at work (I think its some sort of Seattle dot.com 
company — if such a thing exists) have launched an 
on-line betting syndicate based on his ability to go the 
distance. Along the way there are temptresses with tat- 
tooed thighs, viagra-scoffing executives, girl-power pro- 
tectors and all of them are concerned about the per- 
sonal habits of Matt, a man who places far too much 
faith in the bible. 

As I said, it’s trash. But it’s funny trash. In fact, it’s 
very funny trash. This is a film which pushes the 
boundaries of good taste, but the truth is you can’t 
help but laugh at it, even if your idea of hilarity is 
Moliere or Stoppard. And then you can bask in the 
knowledge that you’ve embraced your inner bogan, 
you’ve stepped outside the good taste paradigm and 
you’ve moved beyond the cultural cringe. Congratu- 
lations, join the gang! So when’s the next meeting of 
the Passions Appreciation Society? 
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jawbreaker, dear you 

pete huet on: Ions lost lyrics 



Near the end of Nirvana’s career a lit- 
tle known band got the chance to play 
a few shows with the world’s biggest 
rock group. Ben Weasel, friend of this 
band, got to introduce his mates when 
the tour came to Chicago. Here is an 
abridged version of Weasel’s fairly 
lengthy intro: 

“Let me introduce to you a fine young 
trio from San 
Francisco. .. Tliese 
young men play 
punk rock, a con- 
cept most of you 
arc unfamiliar 
with... They’ve 
slept with dogs. 

They’ve slogged 
through shit. 

They’ve gone 
through hell just 
to come here and 
entertain you at 
eighteen dollars a 
head...” 

After the show he asked people back- 
stage to rate liis performance on a scale 
of 1 to 10. One guy gave him an 8. 
Weasel then looked to drummer Adam 
Pfahler for his reaction, “Well, if you 
had said the band’s name you might’ve 
gained a couple more points.” The 
band was Jawbreaker and within a year 
or so they would release Dear You, the 
album that should’ve been. 

It was 1995 and grunge had dissipated 
into ‘alternative rock’. Jawbreaker 
seemed like the perfect band to start to 
fill the void that grunge had left. The 
trio had built up a strong underground 
following on die back of a few solid 
releases. The 1994 release “24 Hour 
Revenge Therapy”, considered by 
many to be Jawbreaker’s finest mo- 
ment, was still spinning around on 
many punk kids record players. ‘Dear 
You’, however, was the band’s major 
label debut and subsequently was not 
well received by the fiercely pro-inde- 
pendent punk crowd. Unfortunately, 
it also f^ed to attract the attention of 
the mainstream. 

“Save Your Generation”, die opening 
track, would’ve been the right song at 
the right time, had anyone got to hear 
it. It begins with the words ‘I have a 
present, it is the present...’ before go- 


miss usa, here to stay 

mat kenneally on: divas of pop culture 


n 


ing on to the refirain ‘If you could save 
yourself, you could save us all. Go on 
living prove us wrong’. The lyrics, 
which could easily have been sung 
ironically, are delivered widi a sincerity 
you wouldn’t associate with cynical 
nineties alternarock. Dear You should 
have been on every grunge-affected 
kid’s stereo. It’s a serious album that 
does not take itself too 
seriously. 

Highlights include 
‘Fireman’, ‘Accident 
Prone’ and ‘Bad Scene, 
Everyone’s Fault’. 
‘Fireman’ sees lyricist 
Blake Schwarzenbach 
attack a former lover by 
stringing together a 
bunch of metaphors. 
This track would leave 
any post match football 
interviewee in awe. ‘Ac- 
cident Prone’ is an 
amazing track with a soaring guitar ac- 
companying each chorus. ‘Bad Scene, 
Everyone’s Fault’ sounds like a pop/ 
punk number, which seems strange at 
first considering the feel of most of the 
album, but somehow it works. 

Unfortunately, as you would be aware. 
Jawbreaker ciidn’t make it big. Dear 
You went out of print after being rel- 
egated to bargain basement bins next 
to copies of the Spaghetti Incident. In- 
stead of Jawbreaker (and the like) we 
got pop/punk, which was fun but in- 
substantial, and then nu-metal, which 
just pretty much sucks. 

The bands influenced by Jawbreaker are 
now coming to the fore (or at least 
that’s the hype) but it could be too late, 
as they were most needed the best part 
of a decade ago. On the other hand, if 
emo (I got so far into this without men- 
tioning that word) had cracked the big 
time back then we may now be in the 
middle of an angst-ridden backlash, 
with even more Korns then we have 
already. 

Jawbreaker broke up after their brief 
major label appearance and whatever 
may have happened if ±e band went 
overground, wc can at least take con- 
solation in the fact that we didn’t have 
to put up with their fans saying “But I 
liked ‘em first”. 


what’s hip now 

mark thomson: on http://surf.t0/3aynazisexads 


I don’t know about you, but I have 
always secretly dreamed that one day 
a blond stormtrooper would para- 
chute into my life, and 
sweep me off into the 
middle distance, as the 
Berlin Philharmonic 
played “Die Walkiire”. 

Apparently, I was not 
alone. There are at last 
a thousand other peo- 
ple out there searching 
for a “superior Aryan 
master” or a “pig boy” 
to rerun the Nurem- 
berg rallies with. Per- 
versely, several of them 
claim to be Jewish, 

Chinese or African 
American. 



Once in a while, a weekend comes 
along like no otlier. This weekend was 
one such event. The Saturday televi- 
sion schedule was simply perfect. Chan- 
nel 10 was covering the Western Bull- 
dogs v Richmond match, SBS had 
World Cup soccer, and Channel 7 had 
Sports Watch. 

Just when I thought my weekend 
couldn’t get any better Channel 9 be- 
gan televising the entertainment ex- 
travaganza that is the Miss America 
beauty pageant. It all began at 2pm 
when my sister and I sat down to en- 
tertain our selves by ridiculing pretty 
stupid people on TV. 

The event was hosted by ex NFL-Star 
Deon Sanders and actress Ali Lanclry 
(well known for her role in Doritoh’s 
commercials). Firstly we were intro- 
duced to the judges who were clearly 
well qualified to judge such a competi- 
tion. A few of the judges Tom Brady 
(NFL quarterback). Dr Joyce Brother 
— an expert in practical psychology 
(the type of psychology published in 
Reader’s Digest), Jermaine Jackson — 
a country and western singer, and Sur- 
vivor entrant Kim Powers. It was hard 
to decide who was tlie most qualified 
for the job the NFL quarter back or 
Dr Joyce Brothers. 

The event kicked off with the swimsuit 
competition. It should be noted that 
this is officially the Bluepoint Swimsuit 
and Fitness award and therefore while 
it is conducted in skimpy lingerie the 
focus is on the fitness of the contest- 
ants as opposed to their superficial ap- 
pearance. This competition was marred 
by the extremely disturbing phenom- 
enon of the black judges providing ex- 
ceptionally high marks to black con- 
testants. It was this underhanded vot- 
ing that ensured the overall victory of 
Miss District of Columbia and the 
elimination of my favourite Miss Cali- 
fornia. It really needs to be said that 
when you judge a competition like this 
you need to put your personal taste in 
women aside. I was disappointed by the 
racism in the otherwise objective judg- 
ing system but I’m sure that will be 
cleaned up next yeai' by the appoint- 
ment of David Duke and a Klansman. 

I was briefly excited during the swim- 


suit contest when my sister pointed out 
that with any luck the fire on stage 
could interact with tlie oil on the con- 
testants legs and set them alight. Sadly, 
nobody caught on fire during die event. 
In between tlic competition the event 
featured discussions with the contest- 
ants to demonstrate tliat the event is 
neither sexist nor based entirely on ap- 
pearance. These discussions gave us 
some classic quotes such as, 

“Beauty can open the door for you but 
you’ve got to do the rest” — Miss Iowa 
was, presumably, referring to the im- 
portance of cosmetic products and 
dress sense. 

“Miss USA is experiencing a rebirth, 
playing a critical role in making the next 
100 years ‘The Century of Women.’” 

“There’s nothing wrong with women 
and being fit and healthy and showing 
that off” - One of the contestants re- 
sponding to claims that the swimsuit- 
contest was sexist. It appears she has 
laid down the gauntlet to other women 
to get in shape or stop complaining. 
She added that, “If someone has a bad 
personality that will always come out 
in questions during the competition”. 

“What would you say to protesters 
outside that believe tliis event is sex- 
ist?” “What does it meant to be a 
woman and beautiful” — Two of the 
many demanding 
questions. / i?* - 

> / V' V . ^ 

Overall the competi- 
tion was a pleasant way 
to spend my Saturday 

The Nvinner Shauntay 
Hinton was inspira- 
tional. Attributing her 
victory to her idol 

as I grew up, I felt H 
like I connected wl ^ \ 

with her.” She ’ \ 

added that she in- I 

tends to open & ViX' tL- 

health and fitness a ' 

center to help ® | 

other women feel 

and be like her. ' ' 











■‘White 


P.D. Miles (aka “Daddy Whips You”) 
is a full-time disciplinarian, whose ec- 
lectic interests include “caning and 
spanking”, “East 
Enders”, Hindu- 
ism, role playing, 
“Male Butts” and 
Macaulay Culkin. 
An unidentified 
man from Holland 
writes, “I have 
many pictures of 
rubber Boots as 
well as an enor- 
mous collection of 
rubber Boots and 
waders [«c]. Would 
like to exchange 
pictures of rubber 
Boots.” “Badboy” 


wants an SS uniform for his 
Power Southern 
Master”, while 
John believes that, 

“Life is like a box of ' "^7'^ 
chocolates. You 
never know what < 
you’re going to 

The Nazis’ predi- k*V'/'-Vi 
lection for murder- jjy 
ing homosexuals 
and committing die 
most horrendous 


Jews, “Slavs” and 
political dissidents is 
naturally a source of f a ; . , f/Kk 

some embarrass- ^ ~ 

ment to the mod- 
erator of the Gay Nazi Sex site. He 
assures us that “racial prejudice” has 
no part in the proceedings. “If the Na- 



zis had sex with the Jews instead of 

killing them,” he asks, 

“what would the world be 
, like today?” Thankfully, 

group member Kelly Reis 
/ attempts to resolve this 

K’' gaping ideological contra- 

diction. Nazi politics are 
“scum and filth ... never 
f - cif^ repeated”, but the 

[ /-k, uniforms, well, they’re 

iw .0 ; “stylish, super-masculine” 

^ and “a hot fetish”. “How 

about a few stories of al- 
lied troops or under- 
ground ops who ‘person- 
conquered’ nazi 
troops and officers?” he 
L ■ writes. 

' ( ‘ 

Some bright spark should 
arrange the next Nazi Sex and Na- 
tional Front conferences in the same 
hotel. -t..' 
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H ey everyone! 

As usual, the SA is choc-a-bloc 
with all manner of things happening. 
To begin with, thank you to every- 
one who submitted suggestions for 
the Undergraduate Review to either 
myself or the Committee. The Com- 
mittee is currendy looking through all 
the submissions and addressing the is- 
sues raised. • 

Some of you will remember the Cen- 
sus on Discrimination and Harass- 
ment that was conducted last year. 
The results have been released in a 
preliminary report from the Equity Sc 
Diversity Unit. Briefly, 2633 under- 
graduates responded, 888 postgradu- 
ates responded and 2128 staff re- 
sponded. 10.5% of all returns felt that 
they had been discriminated or har- 
assed on the grounds of ‘Odier’. This 
category included factors not covered 
by sex, se.xuality, disability or race. In 
its report, the Census Committee rec- 
ommended that this category be in- 
vestigated further. Sex was the second 
highest ranked reason for discrimina- 
tion or harassment (8.8% of all re- 
turns), followed by race (3.4%), sexu- 
ality (1.5%) and disability (1.1%). The 
Committee has recommended that a 
professional be appointed to further 
extrapolate the data received to en- 
sure that campaigns and other solu- 
tions are targeted towards areas that 
are facing the most problems. 

A forum was held on 21“ May by the 
four student organisations, including 
the Students’ Association. The forum 
explained where die GSF money was 
spent and how the four student or- 
ganisations organised their budgets. 
There was overwhelming acknowl- 
edgment from the students who at- 
tended the forum, that the current 

Just a short column this issue, 
with the Sexuality Department 
starting to focus almost exclu- 
sively on Queer Collabora- i^| 
tions (QC). Vii^ 

QC is the annual national queer 
students conference and this 
year will be co-hosted by ANU 
and the University of Canberra. 

The conference starts on Monday July 
15* and runs until that Friday (19*). 
During the day there will be plenaries 
and workshops on the queer political 
movement and current debates within 
it, with a protest action scheduled for 


"give me love... 
you're an animal, grnr... 
make love (o the camera, baby... 
yeah baby, yeah...” 


level of service must be maintained. 
This will inevitably have implications 
for the GSF fee in friture years. 

A rally was also successfully held to 
protest against the Budget, organised 
by the Education Department. The 
protest received support from the 
National Union of Students (NUS) 
and received wide media coverage. 
NUS are also holding their annual 
National Education Conference in 
July. The Education Department will 
be sending delegates, so if you are is 
interested in finding out more about 
the Conference or keen to attend, 
please contact the 
Education Depart- 
ment on 6125 
2444. 

The Students’ As- 
sociation is also 
running a series of 

fbrums in each fac- 

I ^ "7 ulty. These forums 

are your chance to 
M ^ ^ meet your student 

♦ representatives and 

tell us what you 
think of your de- 
gree and faculty. Because the 
facilitators are students, you don’t 
have to be worried about placing your 
marks at risk and please feel able to 
speak freely to us. The Asian Studies 
forum was successflilly held in Week 
Eleven and I hope the other faculties 
will see the same result. The Students’ 
Association will compile a list of stu- 
dent concerns from the faculty and 
make sure they are addressed. 

Finally, the Students’ Association is 
also compiling a submission in re- 
sponse to the Nelson Crossroads Re- 
port. This is the discussion paper on 

the Wednesday afternoon. During the 
evenings there will be social events, 
including ice skating, a film night and 
end of con- 

I aq 

QO I would en- 
_ . courage eve- 

I I ryone to 

• ^ come along - 

registration is 
$60, which includes lunches. The of- 
ficial cut-off for registering is May 31“ 
but if you submit it by the middle of 
June it should be okay. Of course, if 
you would like to help organise the 
conference that would be excellent, 
with facilitation collective meetings 


queer as 
fuck 


Higher Education released from Dr 
Nelson’s office in April. Some of the 
issues our submission will be dealing 
with include resistance to the idea to 
raise HECS fees, limit HECS places, 
impose a voucher system and encour- 
aging universities to seek funding 
from the corporate sector. The last 
point in particular is dangerous as it 
implies the government is unwilling 
to bear responsibility for ensuring uni- 
versities have enough funds to pro- 
vide quality teaching, learning and 
research. 

Finally, my last report indicated we 
have formed the Campus Safety 
Working Group. The Group is cur- 
rently working on a number of initia- 
tives including a new awarene.ss cam- 
paign, wallet-sized cards filled with 
useftil numbers and reminders about 
safety and continuing the ask the 
U niversity for a commitment to spend 
more money on security. Anyone is 
able to come along to the meetings 
on Thursday at 6pm in the SA or 
please send an email to our e-group 
at: anusafety@yahooigro7ips.coni.au. 

As always, my door is always open if 
you have any concerns. Please don’t 
ever hesitate to contact me about any 
problems you might have. I’m will- 
ing to listen to all sorts of issues from 
problems in your faculty, to the indi- 
vidual course, car parking, safety, li- 
braries.... please let me know. My 
email is 

sa.president@student.anu.edu.au or 
my number is 6125 8513. 

Good luck to all of you for the 
upcoming exams and have a great 
mid-year break. 

Joanne Yin 

SA President 

held every Monday at 5:30pm in the 
ANU Students’ Association confer- 
ence room. 

If anyone has any questions or needs 
more information please don’t hesi- 
tate to contact me on phone 6125 
8514, email 

sexdep@student.anu.edu.au or drop 
into the Sexuality Department itself. 

Otherwise, I wish everyone the best 
of luck for exams and hope to see peo- 
ple at QC 2002. 

Cheers, 

Aiastair Lawrie 

SA Sexuality Officer 
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show me 
the money 

J|~ Ji Everyone, 

I would like to apologise to 
everyone for my absence. I had a knee 
reconstruction, and tlien my lung col- 
lapsed due to an allergic reaction with 
the anaesthetic, so I was away for a 
while. I’ll make it up to you all. 

Back to business. As your Treasurer, 
I may be contacted with any of your 
budgetary questions or any other is- 
sues within my domain. 

The Audit of tlie Students’ Associa- 


As you may or may not know, tliis year 
we have employed Deloitte Touche 
Tohmatsu to audit, improve and up- 
grade our internal financial and re- 
porting framework. They are under- 
taking a strategy, which involves 7 
major stages. 

To date they have completed the au- 
dit (which has been qualified), and 
have provided the financial report for 
the year ended 31 December 2001. 
The Students’ Association will be pre- 
senting this report to the University 
Finance Committee for approval. 

In order to ensure accountability, they 
have completed stage 2, which in- 
volves revamping our accounting sys- 
tem. They report their findings 
and recommendations to the SA by 
July 2002. These changes will effec- 
tively improve all departments, sub- 
departments and clubs and societies. 

All financial reports and audited ac- 
counts are available for your perusal 
at the SA. 

Until next time, may the money be 
with you. 

David Le 

SA Treasurer 


A 
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woroni IS a soap opera... 

It’s true, this entire student publication is really just about us and our friends. Just the 
other day Miranda and Amber were talking about this in between sitting around, 
eating fondue and engaging in witty repartee. But we digress. It’s an established 
tradition of in Jokes in the vein of Beverly Hills 90210, Passions, Ihe Bold and the 
Beautiful, Desrassi Junior Hish and Press Cans. Ah Press Gang. Everyone on this 
editorial team really just wants to be Linda Day. And Spike, he was so dreamy.. .but 
again, we digress. 

If you would like to stop this senseless self indulgence why not contribute to Woroni. 
We need fresh ideas. We need them now. Please help us or we will descend into an 
insular, inbred, morass of irrelevency. Please, save us from ourselves. 

woroni articles@student.anu.edu.au 


yyoroni, i5, vol54 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009973 



your enviro 
collective 
loves you 

Jello all. 

The latest environment gossip 
has the environment collective in- 
volved in the World Environment Day 
festivities, campus paper recycling, the 
Charcoalition and jetset interstate 
travel. 

The world en- 

vironment day j 

festival was . 

held in Garema 

place on Satur- 

day June 1st, M 

and featured 

our usual shameless self-promotion - 
we were the ones selling pancakes, 
chai and the dodgy lucky dip. This was 
in aid of our cunning long-term goal 
to raise enough money to get to Perth 
for the Students and Sustainability 
conference in July. We are currently 
sitting on about half of our 
fundraising target, and we hope to 
organise 17 people to get tlicrc - die 
fourdi largest contingent in die NSW 
region. You will see us flogging more 
pancakes in Union Court before long. 

The project to get recycled paper in 
the campus offices is going great, 
thanks, because of the spunky organ- 
ising brains, Natalie 

{anu_greenpolice@yahoo.com.au). If 
you wanted to feel good about your- 
self this afternoon with minimum ef- 
fort, you might want to ask your fac- 
ulty if they use recycled paper, then 
email her and tell her. 

The Charcoalition is an umbrella 
group of several organisations, includ- 
ing die Environment collective, in- 
volved in campaigning against the 
proposed charcoal plant in NSW, 
near Mogo, which you might have 
heard Kate Carnell advertising on the 
radio. Pollution issues aside, this thing 
will destroy more native forest than 
woodchips ever did, and public con- 
cern is growing. The latest meeting 
had 300 people attend, and we packed 
out a Manning Clarke lecture theatre 
trying to accommodate them all. You 
too can be part of die biggest com- 
munity campaign since the Rum Re- 
b e 1 1 i o n ; 

www.charcoalition.forests.org.au. 

So you’re not interested in any of 
these projects? Start one of your own, 
and get us to help. How about you 
organise an event for bush week? 
Once again we will be trying to inject 
an environmental theme into the big- 
gest booze-up in second semester, and 
maybe you can think of a clever way 
of doing that. Contact environment 
collective member Julian Hay, die en- 
vironment collective’s representative 
on the Bush Week Committee, if you 
have ideas you want to see put in place 
( talljools@hotmail. com). For unis? 
Workshops? Hunger strikes and self- 
immolations in protest against Shell 
Oil’s treatment of solar-powered baby 
seals? We’re into it. 

Dan(iel) MacKinlay 

SA Environment Officer 


T he Women’s Collective has had 
the most successful month on 
record. And while the records and 
collective memory aren’t actually that 
great, it’s fantasmagorical to write 
something positive. 

Work is well under way for Women in 
Eduction Week (to be held in the first 
couple of weeks of August), the exact 
dates yet to be confirmed. A host of 
events to entertain, inform, stimulate 
and simultaneously enthuse and 
relax die masses are being organ- 
ised. To get involved, contact the ^ 
collective and come along to a 
meeting. The handbook, which 
is traditionally launched during the 
week is being laid out and designed 
as you read diis. All submissions and 
suggestions, including artwork, essays, 
interviews and anything you can think 
of should be in by the 22"'* of July, 
after die mid year break. Anyone in- 
terested in laying out die handbook 
or learning how to use Adobe 
Pagemakcr should contact the De- 
partment on either 6125 9868 or 
sa.woniens@anu.edu.au, or simply 
drop by our office. 

The annual Netw'ork Of Women Stu- 
dents Australia conference (NOWSA) 
is on again, between July 8'*' and 15'*’. 


The collective has nominated Jo Hunt 
as their representative. Jo will be giv- 
ing a report on the conference after 
the break. 

In the early weeks of June, the collec- 
tive and department will be collect- 
ing signatures for an open letter, in 
support of the upcoming abortion 
decriminalisation bill and subsequent 
amendments. This is an opportunity 
for diose of you who support a worn- 


cunninglinsuist 


an’s right to choose and get as many 
signatures as possible, to be published 
in the Canberra Times. To get a copy 
of die letter or to sign one, contact 
me in the ofBcc or get in touch with 
the collective. The letters will be at 
Women’s Department stalls, in lecture 
theatres and generally floating around 
the place, so find one, sign it and 
smile. 

Finally, the safety campaign, organised 
by the department and the Student’s 
Association is running well, widi open 
dialogue between administration and 
students. The committee is open to 
all interested students and staff. The 


campaign’s official launch will be in 
the second week of semester two, with 
a nifty safety card, designed to assist 
students with the info and phone 
numbers they might need in almost 
any sticky situation. To find out what 
other concrete actions are being taken 
(and yes there are heaps), contact the 
safety committee at 

anusafety@yahoogroups. com. au. 

Thank you to those who have shown 
their support for the department 
over the past month. I would also 
like to personally thank those 
women who have approached me to 
discuss the running of the depart- 
ment and collective. Your input is vi- 
tal for running an open, inclusive col- 
lective, which according to the mem- 
bers, has been achieved. The collec- 
tive is vibrant and cohesive, manag- 
ing to meet every week, over dip and 
crackers, discussing the nuts and bolts 
of effective campaigning for almost 
two hours! We meet every Friday at 
12:00pm in the Women’s Depart- 
ment office. Watch tliis space for fu- 
ture information on the soon to be 
bigger, better women’s room... 

Nadia Docrat 

SA Women’s Officer 



Creating a better and safer building fcMr you and future 
Users to enjoy. 

The construction phase <rfthe JB Ctufley’buQdir^ refurbi^hDrnen.tvvin con.xfn£rK:ea.ttheend<^ 
JuneonLevel 4Ctcp£kx>r>I>urir^thistifneonly4>r6e<ju0rtersc^thecoUec±tononleve)4 -will 
be aoosssible. Subject areas affected, ftxov^g^notall at fttesametime, will include: 

• Economics 

• Sociology 

• £\:dlitiical Science 

• fine Arts 

• iJbnguistics 

• I^tng;u 2 «gie andLiteratuce 

Other areas of tlaeh«£kltr»g vs ill remain open to the public. 

Tfc> maintain access to diose colloction&vvhich are closed off for short periods, Iibrar>^ staff will 
ocJlect^our books for ^ou. This is howit will work: 

1 Ker^piest ftie bool® you r»edfoznx the area affected (yvewillpiovkie 

r^^tdar infomtation about dates arxl tlK; area affected). 

'Z. Staff will collect the recfuestc-d bocks froui (he stacks. iTvere will 

be 1, 2or3c<d]iacticin&per<h.yd^>endic^cinff>ehou[sw'eateopen. 

y Ihebocks will be heldforyouatthe Loans des4c for 24 hours. 

4 If you do r>ot pick up ffxe bocks from the Loans desk within 24 hours of 

coDectionfhenffrey'^ will go hack onto ffae shelves. 

Lhror^ghout ffie construction phase SIS/ Library^ staff will do the best ffaeycantogetfhe books 
into your hands when you need ffaem. 

Further information is availabfe at http ://aniili h.arMJLeduLau or in ftieJBC hifley b iindiT Tg. A 
projeot tjpdate win also be advertised in ffie next issue eff WheonL 

THE AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIS^RSITY 

DIVISION OF INFORMATION “ 
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le more trees 


Extravaganza To Counter the: World- Cdp 








BECAUSE WE HAVE A PUBLICATION... 
inr^ ^ ...AND YOU NEED SCRAP PAPER 

^The ‘Strine 


.. i'.. 

UiWi- 


» a - 1 ^ 


i-' ; ■• ■ i.'^' -V' •■> . - 

-■ -i-' V 


. »• V 


Winner of the Mr 
Ugly Naked USA 
pageant to visit 
iri^ Australia in July 


®*^®’***'*'“'^^Bush Reveals Images of 
^ Bin Laden’s Midget 
Ninja Terrorists Plotting 
Attacks on USA - ■ 


Bomber’s Fans Leave Club due to 


Abysmal Start to 

Bruce McGuire 

As a result of a shattering 6-4 start 
to the season, Essendon bombers 
fans have begun to desert their 
team in droves. Several fans have 
renounced their membership and 
attempted suicide due to die dev- 
;»astation caused by the team’s poor 
start. Other fans have stopped at- 
tending games and called for the 
.Sacking of Kevin Sheedy. Mean- 
while, a group of renegade fans 
have sold their homes and moved 
to Brisbane., 

dn other football news Carlton 
"President JqhmElUotChas 'pro- 
posed a radical solution to his 
club’s slump in ‘form. Elliott an- 
nounced thait as of next week he 
will adopt a motivation technique 
he leaEnt while observing the op- 
eration of American multination- 
als in Africa. “Instead of dropping 
players who perform badly, the 
Carlton football club will ampu- 
, tate one of their fingers. Players 
OiWhdyfail continuously may lose 
limbs.” 

St Kilda football club is also look- 
»dng^at solutions to their injury 


Season 


problems. Grant Thomas stated 
that the club is looking into hir- 
ing a doctor to handle the players 
injury as opposed to the current 
staff of two St Johns First Aiders. 
Thomas added that the club was 
“Looking into not allowing play- 
ers with broken limbs to train 
anymore.” 
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Above; A bombers fan 
unobie to cope decides Ip 
say goodbye. 


Ruddock: “Actors 
Refugees for UN 

Gillian Tidwinkle 

After planting trees and painting | 
murals for tlte upconamg UN inA 
spection of Woomera tire How^d 
government has announced a third 
initiative in order to prepare for 
tlie inspection. Ruddock said, “In ^ 
order to ensure the UN inspectors 
enjoy Woomera we have removed 
die illegal immigrants and replaced 
them with actors.” 

The actors Wift be rccriuted froinj^^. 
BoU)'wood in order to ensurc'^th-' 
nic similarity to the dn^al refu- 
gees. The actors wiU be well p 
and well fed. but not: allowed to 
leave the detentiOn centre fpr fear ;;: 
diat they might escape arid live tlifc^ 
high life in Sydney’s shims wliile' 
mooching off Christian charities. : : 

Ruddock stated that the pfeserice 
of actors would be good for idle 
refugees and good for the .inspec-' 
tors, “The irispectorstvill be pro-? ? - 
vided widi;the ultimate critef tain-: 
ment experience; as? the; f eftig^ , . 
actors wll pef for rri: musical ^^n^^ 
bere beforeT^ch/and dinner.” ■ 
T he son g'sV the ; r e fu ge cs h a ve' 


to Replace 
Inspection” 


planned include. We Are Refugees' . 
(To?the tune of We are 
Here^s to you Mary Robinsony znd 
the Brittney Speers classic. Oops 
Vm an illegal immigrant. The ac- ; , 
tors will also perform a short stage’'- " 
play .co-starring Phillip Ruddock , ' 
as; Oscar Schindler. - : .■ 

Ruddock also spoke of hisconcerri; 
for the refugees and why itwould 
be iriappropriate for therii fo^meet’^^^^^^ 
die UN inspector.s,;“Ld6ri’tithirik^^^^^ 
anybody will enjOy iti Iciwilld 
gerthe refugees excitedf ^ 
start thuikirig about huma^^^^^ " 

and the right for the media to Sc- 


arid less beatings. But really thikis 
just going to get their hppyk’up 
arid make then! go on silly hunger 
strikes arid start se\ying thirip:np 
again, They’re kindd^ike rri^ chil- 
ciren and I justiwaLif ; 
of diern:” 'Ruddock added that, 
“These refugees are reallymot die 
appropriate :people to Be corn-/ 
nienting on the government’s de- ' 
tendon centre policy.” ? 


North Korea Plai 

. •. A l".*-,., ". , f; 

k Dr Karloff Lukoshenko 

Ndrdi Korea, the most perfect 
'MaLrxist-Leninist society in the 
?4,world,?^pIans to stage mass parades 
|fo cciiricide with soccer’s World 
Cup, which is to be held in the 
South. The manifestations will cel- 
ebrate the sixtieth birthday of su- 
preme leader Kim Jong- II and the 
ninetieth birthday of his father 
Kim Il-Sung, who dispelled ru- 
mours of his immortality by dying 
,rin 1994. 

The usually secretive administra- 
tion has liinted at many of the fes- 
tival’s highlights. Seventeen thou- 
sand specially trained child-acro- 
bats from the Seventh Mine Clear- 
ing Battalion, whose cheeks have 
been artificially tinted witli surplus 
uranium, will enact “the never- 
ceasing triumphs of Korean com- 


rnunism” in a series of tableau. ..“Butwe'areall uiiiformlyand exu-^' 
Victories over rice, 'industry and berantlyhappy,’>daimedoriefiuic- 


the Japanese navy will re: 
ceive special prominence. 
Twelve of the country’s 
thirteen tanks, which em- 
ploy advanced folk tech- 
nology pioneered during 
the Cultural Revolution, 
will stage “a glorious re- 
enactment of the 


Tienemenn Square Irici- 

.dent’:. TIk regime has u u a thousand red doves 

also developed special Sadly, starving babies r, re. 

rocket shaped pinjadas to have keen rejected as problems in re- 

scare Arrrerican spies. Or- *e morcoi or ihis hearsals, when the 
flcials were unwilling to . . starvmg populace 

reveal whether the re?ivi- Xn . 

fied corpse of Kim Il-Sung would, y?,: ^ 

participate in the celebrations, as- The regime hopes to boost tour- 
it had throughout the last decade, ism by aclvertising the events in- 


tionafyy;“thatThere 
will be six floats de- 
pic tin g th re a t r 

Man’s ascension info 
heaven arid reception 
amongst tiie gods j all,,: 
in the best SdCialisf 
Realist style.” 

Organisers have aban- 
doned plans to release 
. , . . a thousand red doves 

SSS “ft" problems in re- 

for this hearsals, when the 

ts. starving populace 

. pounced on the birds 

and devoured them. 


tefriatibrially. Last yeaiyfeWerfoari 
one thou sand for eignerkrisited the 
isolated nation^ mpst of them tray- , 
elling with an interrogation-fetish 

club;’.:.:;'- '"k; ' -L' "? 

The festivities will also feature a 
mini -world cup between Vietnam, 
Cuba, and North Korea. 








FesliviNes in Korea are underway 
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An Insight Intot/My; World - 

Fatty Adams 

People often wonder how 1 got ways pictured myself as tire radius, 
where I am today, and why I go the organ or the showman with the 
on writing week after week. I sup- crank who keeps the whole thing 
pose tliat this, my ten tliOusandth spinning around. 


Student Radical becomes Stock- 
broker - Now Plans to Bring Sys- 
tem Down From Within. ■ 


column in the “Saturday Austral- 
ian”, is the perfect place to step deterred from 

back, take sWek an^ give sorn^ because ^cy?feel 

advice to a whole new generation dtat they may lack tlie education 

6f aspiring cultural commentators. u^^P Prp^®r> 

Machiavclh, Umberto Eco and 

I have always believed that the Feuerbach . But I have developed 
rnost iniportant virtue a social . a simple system to overcome all 
critic can have is copiousness: a these problems. During my earli- 
re^lar stream of consistent news- estyears in jourriahsm; I collected 


print. For me, a good column is 
like a mighty, inexhaustible river 
of prose, flowing 
frorn a concealed 
source, which wa- 
ters the- delta of 
the suburban in- 
tellect, and then 
drains by a thou- ; 
sand inlets into the 
spa, where it is lost 
foreyer. To con- 
tinue the analogy, 
the successful col- 
umnist is like a 
great dam, whose 
funnef is opened 
for ah hour every 
week, spewing out 
in irresistible jet of 
spoleihic?me is in- 
:cnirf rl Adams: Dr( 

P of self righteousr 

No one is born a 
conTmentator. Itthok me decades 


,yynop='=» 

No one is. born a horn the papOT,. 

conrTmentator. Itthok me decades r -i j ^ 

Ah hAiUr failed, the “Fontana Dictionary of 

hrnw^rnv f-irtlibr T ^ 

dictionary or a “ 

from thtrkltcheif cilpbdara and*'' “ 

write five hundred WO& in praise b^ss c^ds out at random 

dr blame., I would speridbora in y* 

n-Aavv « urbane observations. .When I’m 

rront oi the: inirror practising my - ,• ^ t t • ;,■ , 

perceptive ttare and adjuMng my : ff* 

hack sldvvy, dreanribg 'of my first Pver and el wuty anecdotes about 

National Press Cl* address; ^ *herc 

Eventually, '! hit ph a isure-fire ^^ P^^^^ 


hundreds of business cards, wliich 
were no longer of any use tp^^me 
once I had risen 
to the top. On 
the back of 
each, ! wrote> 
the name of a 
famous intellec-^ 
tual, excluding 
myself, a three- 
line synopsis 
and a quotable 
quote. This may 
sound like aiot 
of work, but the 
same deck, with 
ten or twelve 
additions, has 
served me since: 
1973. Also, I : 
, . tried to take all 


Mr Fabulous 

Other peoples’ radical ideas have 
always been a way of life for Tom 
Kappa, far left activist and broker 
with Bludgeon & Goudge, but 
now instead of theorising about 
shutting down the market, he’s lis- 
tening to plans for playing it. 

Asked about his sudden transfor- 
mation from leftist powerbroker 
to materialist stockbroker, Kappa 
is firm. 

. “All die protests, pamphlets and 
long evenings at me uni bar dis- 
cussing die Butterwordi’s tutorial 
guide to Das Kapital were fun, 
and really helped me get in touch 
■with myself politically. But there 
comes a time when die struggle 
against capitalist oppression has to 
move to a new front. Also, activ- 
ism doesn’t pay the bills, and Dad- 
dy’s beamer doesn’t fill itself you 
knpw. Do you like my new suit? 
It’k Armani.” 

But Kappa maintains tliat die left 
hasn’t lost an activist, it’s gained 
ail insider When he’s not making 
a killing on Nestle stocks , Kappa 
still stands for die kind of unblink- 
ing idealism that defined his stu- 
dent days. 


“I realised that in order to help the 
workers, I had to understand tiiem. 
So I decided that the best way to 
epntinue my struggle against class 
privilege was if one of Daddy’s 
friends could get me a job at 
Bludgcs. It’s really helped me un- 
derstand exploitation, just the ; 
other day, when we were asset- 
stripping a corporation, I found 
out tiiat I’m not eligible for a bo-: 
nus until my second year. You can 
bet Daddy heard about that.” 

Kappa, the capitalist contradiction 
who understands so well the con- - 
tradictions of capitalism, remains 
an enigma to fellow students, who 
are confused by his equal wilhng- 
ness to share class critiques and 
stock tips. Yet Kappa has embraced 
his new role amd nghts on agamst 
oppression and tiie free exchange 
of goods, taking the system and his 
parents money, all tiie while plan- 
ning to bring them down.” 

“Who’d have thought I could get 
a job like this and fight for ideo- 
logical purity” Says Kappa tioink 
I could get used to ^is, at least 
until the revolution.” 


Master Yoda Sprung in Worker’s 
Compensation Scam 

Ben Organa & Mav Ric 


DiacK. sKiwy, orcaming or my nrsr , t i j .. .u u 

Niti&al PWss Cl* 4<id*V; *' P?'5‘' i *herc 

E'^entually, '! hit ph a hsure-fire 

metiipd. Every day I: would sit^:^^ In my youth, I experimented with 
cafe nearvparliameht house, ftaih-- Ga.tholicism and Gpmmunism, 


In a shock revelation the head of 
the Jedi Coimcil master Yoda has 
been accused ofworker’s compen- 
sation firaud. For 


cafe nearTarliameht house, ftaiiv Ga.tholicism and Gpmmunism, 
ihg ah enormous ear triinipet pja bu^ I matured into a successful 
the other patrons. I Would collect Murdoch journalist^ I discarded 
gpssip and ■vyitticishis from hiiddlc- these simplistic ideologies. Maybe 
ranking public servants^ and then I’m exaggerating, but I sometimes 
work up my raw material iiito an feel tiiat my whole journey has 
article on Friday nights. This pro- been an attempt to escape the in- 
cedure taught me a lot. After a few tcllectual shadow of catechism 
years I was so immersed in tile sen- class and “Watership Down”. Even 
timents of the average newspaper so, 1 still refer to Marx and God 
reader, that I became a roving to show that I once had a soul. But 
swing-o-meter, predicting the nowadays, I am mostly content to 
minute changes in my audience’s express liberal opinions on rccon- 


article on Friday nights. This pro- 
cedure taught me a lot. After a few 
years I was so immersed in tile sen- 
timents of the average newspaper 
reader, that I became a roving 
swing-o-meter, predicting the 
minute changes in my audience’s 
moral sentiments, leaping ahead of 
them and then claiming to have 
changed society. As I have aged, 
retiring to my hobby farm to en- 
joy home-made wine and my tro- 
phy-wife, I have become more 
withdrawn from the hustle and 
bustle pf intellectual discpufsc. 
Even so, I am still careful to re- 
strict my reading to prize-winning 
Australian novels and otiier peo- 
ple’s newspaper columns, in case 
I accidentally introduce esoteric 
topics or unpopular ideas into my 
writing. Most Australian intellec- 
tuals adopt the same rule, and I 
like to think of our work as self- 
inclosed, a circle, a fugue or an 
enormous Ferris wheel. I have al- 


vinced his Jedi " 

colleagues that 
he required a 
walking stick 

and^^ levitating ^ 

ages from a re- AAasler Yoda dec&ving th^ 
cent light-sabre Republic's welfare services. 


receive compensation. In Master 
Yoda’s case he could clearly do 
more than 15 hours of Jedi work a 
week, be it liglft^sabre 
fighting, meditating, or 
Jedi mind games.” 


ciliation,' refugees, US hegemony 
and welfare. In Australia, we call 
this “taking a stand”. As a liberal, 
I try to vociferate about pornog- 
raphy, globalisation, the commer- 
cialisation of Christmas and big 
tobacco. Of course, I always try to 
oscillate between urbanity and 
moral indignation, so that my au- 
dience can feel as sophisticated as 
I do. 

If is a heavy burden. It is hard for 
one man, even myself, to bear tiie 
collective angst of all Australia’s 
right-thinking bureaucrats and 
progressive Sunday-school teach- 
ers. But my people cry out for a 
sermon over their toast, and they 
are the reason I go on. 


duel with Count 

Dooku indicate that Yoda is capa- 
ble of running, flipping, jumping, 
while simultaneously fighting flay- 
ing a matter-carrying sword 
around. 

Separatist leader Count Dooku, 
currently in hiding said, “Master 
Yoda is clearly physically well, the 
walking stick is merely used to 
hide his skills 'with a light-sabre. 
He has clearly exploited the ga- 
lactic welfare system.” 

Chancellor Palpatirie stated that, 
“We really need to look at com - 
pensation for Jedis. Under the Re- 
public’s new laWs for the disabled, 
Jedi’s that can work more then 15 
hours a week will not be able to 


Palpatine also indicated, 
“There is a need to cut 
down on compensation 
generally. Currently entire 
races such as the Gungans 
receive disability support 
pensions.” 

^10^ Master Yoda issued a pub" 
5^1 lie statement that, “The 
force is my ally and pow- 
erful one at that. My 
jj-gj Knee, broken tiiough , not 

a powerfi.il ally, a walking 
stick I need.” 


Abcive; Yoda wants us to believe 
he is blind as well. 


Images of Master Yoda capture 
by investigative reporters. 







are you feeling maudlin? is your mood switch stuck on 
‘morose’? do you shed a tear when you realise that all the 
forces of natural selection are in fact working against you? 
pour your heart out to woroni's resident evolutionary 

agony aunt, dear darwin. it'll make you feel so much better, 
does evolution just not appreciate you? send your emails to 
dear_darwin@yahoo.co.uk and you’ll have a shoulder to cry on. 


rfiotrieffli 


leasiirer 


•car Darwm 


This might seem like a silly question but I really am perplexed. 
Why do chicks always go to the bathroom together? It’s true, 
they really do exhibit this behaviour. There must be a reason out 
there somewhere but I just can’t think of it. Can you help. Dear 
Darwin? 

Perplexed Evolutionary Biologist 


I’m having problems at work. My boss and I have to work closely 
- — be as one, as it were — and that’s been great, really. I’ve really 
liked dealing with the nimiber crunching for the last seven years, 
and the revenue raising project of 2000 — wow, what a winner. 
But recently I’ve been getting a bit worried about my place in 
all of this. The thing is. Dear Darwin, that I tliought I’d be up 
for the top job pretty soon. The boss and I had an arrangement 
about his retirement you see and I can’t play second fiddle for- 
ever. But now he’s become all vague on details despite the fact 
I’ve been incredibly loyal and haven’t even talked to the press. 
What do I do if he suddenly reneges on our back scratching 
deal. Dear Darwin? 

Peter 


Dear Perplexed Evolutionary Biologist, 

This is not a simple question and there is 
no simple solution. Freud himself asked 
“what do women want?” and he may very 
well have asked about why do women al- 
ways visit the bathroom in groups. Alas, 
only guess as to what he may I 


we can « _ 

have found had he posed this ques- 
tion. I am of the opinion that the 
answer to this mystery of the female 
world may best be answered through 
the example of Selfish Geometry. 
Hamilton (1964) proposed that indi 
viduals will form 


groups or 

Aggregations in order to save themselves. ^ 

His example used frogs. I will use the Uni Bar. " 

Scenario: It’s student night. The bar’s packed. There are people play- 
ing pool, the queue to the bar is three people deep and there’s a fab 
band playing. Jodie, Kim and Sarali are out for a few drinks. Enter 

Tony. Tony is a rotund fellow witli bad 
f 7^ breath who’s had a few too many shan- 


^ 1 she would clearly leave herself open to 

■s ■ — approach from Tony’s friends Sam or 

Barry who are visiting from Yass while 
the others would then have a 50% chance of getting the attention of 
Barry. Is anyone we care about the winner here? I don’t think so. And 
so the Aggregation survives movement around the bar and to tlie bath- 
room (which, incidentally is an excellent point fi-om which to stage 
an escape so that tliey can lose that zero fi and get tliemselves a hero 

— should they want one 
'w obviously). 

Perplexed Evolution- 

-''Vy ' A ary Biologist, be aware 

^ . J tliat tlie use of Selfish Ge- 

^ ometry has entered into 

r popular culture to tlie degree 

% *^hat it may have become de- 

” \ tached from its original pur- 

pose and become a tradition 
its own right. Such is human 


oroni, i5, vol54 
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Eo^oiR^^d^ 


in amongst the clutter of our ego, Id and other freudian constructs Is our 
Inner-popstar. It Is what drives us to belt out “love shack" at karaoke bars 
and what glues us to video hits on weekend mornings, so, when you do 
eventually receive your record deal what sort of popstar will you be? 

1 . If you were a member of a boy band, b) Wheels 

which role would you play? c) Snake 

sing by doing die smooth voice-over sections Hypothetical: You and your best friend 

of songs, saying tilings like “Baby, when we’re have made it to the third round Of the 
alone, don’t you know, all I wanna do is make Popstars auditions. When Jackie O tells 
you moan. throush, but your 

b) Jesse, the only one who can actuaUy sing, ^gst friend Isn’t, you... 

k"”'" “?■'* "! Go through to the next audition, and con- 

? Sr n T " f®" sol<= yottr belt friend by saying diat if s/he’d 

nght and he doesn t have his eyebrow pierced. „„ J acfirately would have 

c) Tyrone, the Aryan front man who is dating gone dirough together, 

a teen sensation. cameras about how you 

2. Which was the greatest boy band of ali 
time? 

a) Mill! Vanilli / 

b) NKOTB (if you don’t know what^thif ac 
ronym stands for, shame.) . . 

c) East 17 


Mostly Cs: The Diva: 

If you want it, baby you got 
it. No one’s going to stand 
in your way, and it’s likely 
diat you wouldn’t last two 
seconds in a group because 
the other members would 
talk way too much in inter- 
views. You’ve even had to 
demand that your bacldng 
vocalists tone down the vig- 
our of their synchronised 
movements on stage be- 
cause it takes away attention 
from you. 

Prototype: J- Lo, Macy 
Gray, Pink, Christina 
Aguilera, Michael Jackson 


di.Lyiiiiiiyyduyii 

• ANU Rental Guarantee — no rental 
New! reference? Contact us about the new rental 

guarantee. 

• Housing Online — a list of accommodation wanted and 
available on the World Wide Web. List your room for free! Check 
out WWW. anu. edu. au/accom/housingonline 

• Bursaries — the University offers accommodation bursaries for 
eligible students. Check our website for details and forms. 

IJuiVOrsity Building 77, Brian Lewis Cres. 

Acconwiodutiou web: www.anu.edu.au/accom 

S(^rVlC€S email: uni.accom@anu.edu.au 

phone: 6125 1100 (xSllOO internal) 
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